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PARAPHRASE 
VPON | 


THE PSALMES 
OF DAVID. 


And 
VPON THE HYMNES: 


Difperfed throughout: 
THE OLD AND NEW 
TESTAMENTS, | 


By G.S. 
LONDON | 


At the Bellin St- Pauls 
| Church-yard. 


C13. IDC. XXXVX. 


Cum PrivilegioRegie Majefiatits 
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TothéK rina. 


Ov graver Mafe from her long Dreame sakes 
Pencian Groves, and Cirtha’s Caves forfakess 

Infpir’d with zeale, fhe cliaies th’ Achereall Hills 

OF Solyma, where bleeding Balm diftills; | 

Where Trees of Life unfading Youth aflure, 

And Living Waters all Difeafes cure : | 

Where the Sweet Singer, in co-leftiall Laies, 

Sung to his folctian Harp Iehovah’s Praife. 

Fromthat falne Temple, on her wings, the beares 

Thofe Heavenly Raptures to your facred cares : 

Not that her bare and humble feet afpire 

Tomount the Threfhold of th’ harmoniowsQuire; _ 

Bur that at once fhe might Oblations bring 

To God ; and Tribute to a god-like King. 

And fince no narrow Verfe fich Myfterics, 

Deep Senfe; arid high Expreffions could comprife; 

Her laboring Wings a larger compafle fie, 

And Poefie refolves with Poefie: 

Left the, who in the Orient clearly rofe, | 

Shouldin your Wefterst World obfcurely clofe. 


we 


“ 


To the Quzay, 


You, wholikea fruitful Vine, 

~~” To this our Royall Cedar joine: 
Since it were impious to divide, 
In fuch a Prefent,Hearts fo ty'd; 
Vrania yout chaft eates invirés | 
Tothefeher more fublime Delights, 
Then, with your Zealous Lover, daigne 

To entet Davids ntimerous Fane. 

Pure thoughts his Sacrificés ares. 

Sabzaa Inceiife, fervent Praire; 

This lioly Fire fell from the Skies ; 

The holy Water fromhis eyes. 

O thould You with yout Voice infufé 
Perfe&tioni, and credte a Mule! 

Though meane otir Verfe, fuch Excellened 
At oncewould rdvith Souleand Senfes 
Delight in Heavenly Dwellets move; 
And, fince they cannot envie, Love { 

When they from this our Earthly Sphéard 
Their owne Cocleftiall Mufick heate . 
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- tomy Noble 1 Feed, Mr. Goong nge Sadi | 
tes his excellent Paraphrafe | 
= Pathe Pfalmes. ye, BH Pag ase 


=o 120 Biifhe lefe,bus poet sfrioth | 
Who Praife in Verfr, what they Depifii in Profs 
Had1 this Vicefivom Vanity or Youths © 


| refed emidhorsne ri i; ; | 


Hence it were Bannifht,yhere of Flastery 

There 6 nov Vie,ner Poffibility, 
Elfe thou bad caufe to feare,Jef fore might Rafe _ 
An Argument ageinft thee from myPrafe... 7 
1 therefore know, Tow canft expel fom me , . Mae. & 
But whet 1 give, Hiaricke Pectry. ee a as 3 
Priendphip for more could neva Pardox wins : 
Nor thinke I Numbers makea Licino Sinne; oe 
And need 1f4y mare then my Thoagbisindice, fs the 


"Which mow were bards farwbeafieret Rafe. : 


Tees 


ae 


yal 


My thoughts, thy (overall Pattes extort mPra ; ; re 
Firft, that which dosh the Pyramids difbley : 
meade apeanspien Ry 


om nd morta wonder [cornehat large toftxov, oe 
raat 


t 


what" emere Indifferset mbetherTrveer Ne: 
Or fami its lofty Flight, poopie t0 decfert. 

what All nen might bive eowa, bad Al bin'There 

But by thylearned Indufiry and Atty... 

Ts Thofe,swbo never fram theit studies parts 

- Doth each Lands Laws Beliefe Reginning faa 

Which of the Natives but he curious knew 3 a 
Teaching tbe frailety ef all # umane things 5 | 
How foone gréak Kingdoms fall, much faoner Kings; 

Prepares our Sarles, that Chagce cennot dirett ie 

A Machin at us,mnere then we expect. os | 

We kone jar Tovone is but with Fifhers Fright, ee 

where befere Govern'd andy where Plato Taught: | 

That Spring of Knowledge,tor whith Italy | Greece 
Owes all her  Artsand ber Civility, 

In Vice and Barbari{me fuapinely: Rewless 
Their Forsunts wot mere fleviforl then their Salts, 

Thofe Churches, which gaint the fi fi Hi  Hevitickswwam * 


Churches 
AB the rb vields, orted (at leatt) ibe Var ee * 
| in whom thal Notts; saeviasicsite casks Py, 
Agreement, dirasles, s Mittiquity : ayo — e ue ‘ 
which cana nine ade fats os aga 


whe rH" ue ee ao) 


a7 on 


From the Apolites dew; (Here bragy’dof fas) - 
So belt confute ber wii temolleli claime, 


| who {carcea Part, yet te be Al doth aime, 


Turkes, 


And nom kone Wi fires-cite bo bleawan prefer'e, 


Lit now UiStreSt, becsocene two Enemi-Powers, 
when the west dames, and how the Kai devoyrer,. 

what State thes Theirs cantmoreVnbappybe, 
Threatned with Hell, and fure of Poverty. 

The (mall Beginning of the Turki{h Kings, 

‘And their large Growth, fhew vs thas different Things 
Day meetin QxeThird; what Wiel Difagree, 

May bave fome Likenes -Forinthis we fee, 

A MaStard-fted may be vefembledwel 
Tothe Two Kjagdomes, both ef Heaureand Hel, 
Their Strengthyde Wants this work bath beth unweends 
To teachbow theft s' increafe,and that confound : 7 


‘Relates their Tewets ; (corning to difpute 


With Evvws, whieh wo celste confutes 

Shews bow even there where Christ venchfaft te Teach, 
Their Dervicerdace 48 lunpeifer Preach. 

Fer wbill wish private Quarrels we Desaid, 

wewa) for shen, and Thier Religien wade : 


ony 


Day hey gaide Chrif, of Webs Sepulchre. 


_ Next Ovid calf mewbich though 1 admire; ~ wea 
For Aiqualling the Authors quickning Fire; >i fs 


And bis pure Phrafe: yet More remembring It *- 

- Was bya Mind [e much difiraded rit: ae 

” Bufines and War, lt Midwives to produce 
The Happy Off- Spring of fo fmeera Mules 
whilft every unknown Face did Danger Threat; 
For every Native there was trbice aGete.: = 
Mores when (veturn’d) thy Woitke review'd aie : © Some 
“What Pith beforethe biding Rarkeinclos'd: 
And with it that 2 fay,which lets wa foe oe as % | Vinge 
wel by the Foot, what Hercules would bei: - 
— Alt fuly Offer'd to bis Princely Hands; | 
By whofe Procettion Learding chiefly funds: 
Whofe Virtne proves more Pens.then his Powre Swords 
Aud ‘Theme te thoft,and Edgetothefe affords ;.~ 
' iybe Could not be Difpleasd, thathia vreat Paints: . Paneey- 
SoPure a Mis es fo Poarply Roowld | protltimes —. .’- at 
with bis Queenes praife inthe ante Morel ts rs an 
which hall: ot lelfe, then all their haan 

| Tes et though we wadnider ad te 9 Charming Voice s 

—— , Bere 


~ 


Derfeltion (Fill was wantingin thy Chivite x 
And of a Soyle, which fo much Power poffef, . 
That Choice 1s hardly. Good, which is not ee — 
But though Thy Mafe were Btbnically Chap, | 

When moft'F autt could be found’ yet now thane bt 
Diverted to a Purer Pash thy Quill, 

And chang'd Parnal[us Mount to Sions Hills’ ~ . 
Sothat bleft David might almott Defire’ 

To heare his Harp thus Echo'd by; thy tyres ae 
Such E lequence, that though i it were abus’ d, 

Could not but be( though net Allow'd) excys' 4, 

loin'd loa Worke fo chofe, that though if. dont, - 
So Pious an Attempt Praife could not fun, 

How frangely doth it darkeftTexts Difcljz, 
IaVeifes of fi “ch facetnes; s tbat even Thofe, 
From whom the un knowne Tongue conceales the Seaje, 
Even in the Sound, mu8 finde an Eloquence. 

| For though the mo/t bewitching Mufi ice could 

Move men, 20 more ther Rockes ; 3 thy’ Language would 
Thofe,wbo make Wit their Cubfe,who Spend their Brain, 
Their Time sand Art,in loofer Verfe, to gain - oe 
Damtation, anda mee: sll they fee 


t 


Row 


How Comftent tha it,bew tacenflant (bes 
May from this great Example learwe,te fog}. 
xbe Partes th'ave Blef-with,fome maure B leffed Way - 
Fate can again thee but Ove F eesadvances 


- Sharpe-fighted Mnuy and Blind Ignorance : 


The firlt( by Nature like afeadowpeare 
To all greqs AGEs )I rather Hate then Feare: 


For them(fince wibatferver meaft they Rai 


InPrivate, That they molt in Threvgs Difpraifes - 


And knew the Ul they AB Condenn d wishiny heme ; 
who envies Thee, may mo ma envy Him. L HptT Oe 


The laft 1 Feare not much, but Pity more, 

For though they cannat the tea Fault explore 3 
Yet,iftbey might the bigh Tribsnall Clime, 

To Thems thy Excellence would be thy Crime: 

For Eloquence v with things Pi opbane they jaine 3 

Nor count it fit to Mixewithwhat's Diviae ; 

Like Artand Paintings laid upona Face, 
ofit felfe focet s which more Defarme thtn Grace. 
Yet,aa the Church with Ornaments is Fraught, 


Why may not That be too, which There unTanght ¢ 


And fire that V effell of Election,P aul, 
. Who 


. Who Iudais'd with lewes, was Alto Alls 
So, to Gaine fome,would be (at leafi ) aman 
Some for the Ciirious foould be ¢ Hloguent = role 
For fince the Way te Heaven i Rugged, who 


Wopld béve the Way tothatWaybe fo tie? eee. 


or sbinks itfit, we flould not leave obtaing, 
To learne witle Pleafiure what we AE with Paine ? 


Shace then Sonse-Hny, weleffesbeir Path béburn, : t 7 


Wor will bt led\oy Soloed frets ta Heaven: 


Agd (chreugh a Habinfcarce to be contol a) — 


Refufea Cerdiah when not bi' ongbt in Gold 
Tan Much like 10 chem to that BifeafeInur'’d, ~~ 
which can be xo way,butby Mu ficke cards 
F ley in Hope, that zo fwsall Piety 


will in their Colder Hearts beware d by thee... af 


For as none could more Harmony a ye 
Soncither Could aby flowing Eloquence” 
So well in any Taske bens’d,as This: 

. Yo Sound His P raifes forth, whofe Gift itis. 


_ Cui non certaveric ulla 
| -Geoe ze Aut tantum fluere,aut coridens durare per annos, 


Faukland. 


~ ¢ 
] 


“Summa Approbationis. 


Perlegi boc Pocma ‘P araphrafts~ - 
cumin‘P {almos Dayidis, et altos 
— Hymnes [acres in que nibil reperio 
S, Paging contrartum, que minus 
cum utilitate , ut et fumma lefo- 
yum poluptate imprimatur, = 


Dat.ex dibus Lambe- = 
 thanis,Novemb.23. 23 
ne « . toe Guil. Bray, 

_ “ : ; R™, P. D. A. Cant. | 

Capellan Dome fizcut, 


a ee | 

PARAPHRASE UPON 
THE FIRST BOOKE og 
-. THE PSALMES OF = | 


Psaum. I. 


Hat man is truly bleft,who never ftraies . 
By falfe advice , nor walkes in Gnners wayes; 
Nor fits infeGed with their {cornefull pride; 
Who God conremine, and Piety deride: 
But whollyfixeth his fincere délight 2 | 
On heavenly Lawes; thofe ftudies day and night. 
He fhall belikea Tree that fpreadstiis root. 
By living ftreames, producing timely fruits 
His leafe thal] never fall : the L ord fhall bleffé © 
Allhis indeavours with defir’d fucceffe. er 
Men loft in Sinne unlike rewards fhall find, ~ 
Difperftlike chaffe before the furiouswind:... - . 
Their gujlt fhall not thathorrid Dayindure, | ~ 
Trem, Nor they approach th’Affemblies of the Pure: . 
un. ForGed approves thofe waies theRighteous tread; 
Lor. But finfull Bathsto furedeftruQionleade,. 


| cae) je on iP 


ee ge at ee ee gee 


2 PSALM. If, . 


- P S. I I e ; 
H°s aretheGentilesallonfire! = * 
Why rage they with vaine menacings ? 
Earths haughty Potentates and Kings 
"Gainft God, againft his Chrift confpire : 
_ Breake we (fay they) their fervile bands, 
And caft their cords from our free hands. 


But God from his co-leftiall Throne 
Shalllaugh,and cheir attempts deride ; 
Then high incentt, thus checke their pride; 

is Wrath in thei confufion fhowne) 
Loe, my King have crown’d, end will 
Irithroneor Sions facredHill, = 


That great DecreeIthalldeclare: © 
For thus I heard Iehovah fay ; ore 
Thouart my Son begotthisday: - ~ 

_Requeft,and I will grant thy praire, 

Subje@ all Narions tothy Throne, — 


And make the Sea-bound Earth thine owtte. 


Thou fhalt an Iron Scepter fway, ae 

- Likeearthen veffels breaketheirbones. 
Be wife, O you who fit on Thrones ; 

- Andludgesgraveadviceobeys 


With joyfull feareO fervethe Lord; 


With trembling loy embrace his Word. 


In 


aa 
“6 


PSALM. I2F. 


_ Indueof Homage kiffe the Sonne, 
Left he his wrathfull lookes difplay; 
__ And fo you perifhin the way, : 
His anger newly but begunne: 
Then blefied onely aretheluft, 
Who on th’Anointed fixe their truft. 


PS. IIY. 


M’* God, how are my foesincteaft! . 
What multitudes again(t me rife | 
Whofay, Give wehisSoulenoreft, —_- 
Whom God forfakes, and Men defpife. ~ 
But thou art my Support,my Tower, 
My Safety, my choiceOrmament. 
Before thy Throne my Prayersi powre, 
__ Heard trom thy Sionshigh afcent. * 
No feares affright myfofe repofe; wf 
__ Thou my Night-watch, my Guard by day: 
Not Mytiadsof armedFoes, 
Nor Trealons fecret hands difmay. 
Arife; O vindicatemnyCaufe! 
My Foes, whom wicked Hate provoke, 
Thou, Lord, batt fmic; their cancred jawes, 
_ Andall cheir teeth aftunder broke. | 
Thou, Lord, the onely Hope of thofe, 
Whotheewith holy Zealeadore; 
Whofeall-proteéting Armesinclofe _ 
Their Safety, who thy Aide implore: . 


ro , 
: 3 
P So 


= 


4 PSALM. IV. _ 


PS, 1Ve | 


Hou Guardian of my truthandme, - 7 


That from thefe ftrairs hafkfermefrec, _. 


O hearemy praire! 
Bel thy care; 
For mercic lives in thee. 


You fonnes of men, how long will you 
Eclipfe my glory, and purfue 
Lov'd vanities, 
Delightinlies, © . 
To Man, to God untrue ?- 


Know, God my innocence hath bleft, 
“And will wich feveraigary inveft : 
His gentle eare 
Prepar'd ro heare 
My never vaine:cquelt.: 


Sinne not, but feare ; furceafe, andtry 
Your hearts, as on your beds youlie: 
Pure gifts prefent 
/ With pureincenr, 
And place yaur hopes on high. 


But Earthly minds fal(e wealchadmire, 
And toile with uncontrol'ddefige. 
Withcleare afped 
Thy beames réfle&, 
And heavenly thoughts infpire. 


Mole: 
Buch. 


Olet 


Trem 


O letmy joy, exempt from fearés, - 
Their joyestranfcend, when Autumine béares 
His pleafasirwines 
On cluftred vines,. 
And graine-replenifhteates, 


. 


Now fhall the peacefull hand of Sleép 
In heavenly dewmy fenfes fteep ; 
Whom thy large wings, 
O King of kings, 
In thades of Safety keép, 


Ps, ve 


Te heare me, Lord, Bethou inclin’d; — 
My thoughts O ponder in thy mind: . 
And Jet my criesacceptance find, | 


Thou hear'ft my morning Sacrificés 
To thec, beforethe Day-ftarrifé, 
My prayers afcend, with ftedfafteyes, ° 


Thoulov’ft novice; nenedwells with thee ; 
Nor glorious fooles thy Beatty fee; 
All fin-dcfil’'d detefted bee. 


Liars fhall Ginke beneath thy Wate; 
Who thirft for blood and wéavedeceir, 
Thy rage thall {wittly rainard, 


B3 I te 


6. PSALM. Vie 


I to thy Temple will repaire, 
Since infinice thy Mercies are; 
| And thee adore with Feare and Prairc, 


My God, condu& me by thy Grace; : 
or many have my Soule in chafe. 
Set thy firait paths| before: ~y face, 


Falfe aretheir tongues, their beats are hollow, 
- Like gapin esol they fwall ow, 
_Fawne, and betray eventhofethey follow. 


~ With vengeance girt chefe Rebels round ; 
In their owne counfils them confound; 
Since their tranfgreffions thus abound. 


Toy they withan oxalted vuice, 
That truftin thee, who guard’ft thy Choice. 
Let thofc who love thy Name rejoices 


Thy bleffings fhalfin thowres defcend ; 
Thy oa asa thield defend : 
All thofe, who F ightcoufneffe intend. 


f 
f 


eal 


Les ith deferved Wrath sgt; | 
Nor pynifh ia chy burning Tres, 
: ate thy Rage, | 
inting life expire. 


a 


PSALM. ¥IJIe 


O heale ! my bones with anguith ake 3 
My penfive heart wich forrow worne. 
How long wilt thou my Soule forfake! 
O pity, and atlength rerurne! 
O let thy Mercies comfortme, 
And chy affli@ed Servant fave! 
Who will in death remember thee, 
Or praife thee in the filent Grave ? 
Vexc by infulting enemies, | ae 
My groanes difturbe the peacefull Night ; 
- My bed watht with my ftreaming eyes; 
Through griefe grown old, and dim of fight. 
All you of wicked lifedepart; — Pa Ae 
The Lord my God hath heardmy crie; _ 
He will recure my wounded heart, 8 
And turne my teares to tides of joy. 
Who hate me, let difhonour wound, 
Let feare their guilty foules affright;.. : 
Wich thame their haughty lookes coniféund, — 
And lerthem vanith frommy fight. : 


PS. VIX, 


O Thou that art my Confidence, 
| And ftrong Defence ; 
From thofe who my fadfallintend, —_- 
Great God, defend, 
Left Lion-like, if nenecontroule, .. 
They teare my bas Soule. 
4 


S$ . -PSALM. Vite 


If Iam guiley 5 if there be. 
-Deccitin me; 
WE all lever to my friend 
Did but intend, 
Orrather have not fuccour’d thofe, 
Who weremy undcfe:vedfoesg 


Let fon my fainedS: ale purfue, 
Wich hate fubdue; 

Let their proud feet int:iumph tread 
Vpon my head: 

My lifeoutof he manfion chruft, 

And lay m Y Honour inthe duft, - 


Againft my dreadfull enemies, 
Great God, arife, 
_ Tuft Iudge, thy fleeping Wrath awake, 
: And vengeancetake : | 
Then all thall theeadore alone. 
O King of kingsafcend thy throne | 


Tudge thou my foes; as] am free, 
So judgec thou me : 
| D eclare thou my integritie ; 
- Forthou doft trie 
The heart and reines: the Iuft defends 
The malice of the Wicked eid, 


God is my fhielas chelpe i inpares 
.To firicete hearts 5’ 
: The Bood proteds ;: burnrenaceth . 
| the bad‘verth: aiid 3 io 
or 


_ PSALM. VIIle 6s og 


Nor will, unleffe chey change, rélent’s. 
He whers his fword, his bow isbéns. 


Dire inftruments prepared hath 
Of deadly wrath: 
And willacthole, who perfecute, 
: {wifc arroweés fhoot ¢ | 
Who wicked thoughts ¢sneeiv'd; now greag 
With Mifchiefe,travel¥; hatch Deecit,. - 


Who digg’d a pir, firft fell therein, 
| Caught by his Sin ; 
On his owne head his outrage thail 
Like ruines fall. 
But T, O chou eternall King, 
Will of thy truth and jufticefing. 


PS, VIII. 


Ord, how illuftrious is chy Nathe! 
sWhofe pow'r both Heav'n & Earth proclame! 
Thy Glorie choit haftferenhie, . -.~ 7 
Above the marble.arched Ski, 
The wonders of thy power thou hatt 
In mouths of babesarid fuckings placer; 
That fo chou mighr'firhy foesconfound, 
And who in malice moft abound “ 
When | pure Heaved, thy fabricke fee, 
The Moone and Starreés difpos’d by thee; 


2 


O what is man, orhisfraileRdce, 
Thar thou fhowldft fuch @ Slidow grade! 
— | Next 


- Yo PSALM, eu, 


Nexc to thy Angels moft renowa'd; 

With Majefty and Glory crown'd; 

The King of all thy Creatures made; 

That all beneath his feet haft layd : 

All that on Dales or Mountaines feed, 

That thady Woods or Deferts breed ; 

Whatin the airy Region glide, 

Or through the rowling Ocean flide. 

Lord, how illuftrious is thy Name, | 
Whofe power both Heaven and Earth proclame! 


PS, IX. 


‘Te will I praife with Heart and Voice, 
| Thy wondrous Works aloud refound ; 
Inthee, O Lord, willl rejoyce'; 
Thy Name with zealous praifes crown d. 
My Eoes fell by ingloriows flight, 
Before thy terrible Afpe& :. | 
Thy powerfull Hands fupport my Right; 
Thou Iudgemenc juftly doft direc, 
The Proud arefalne, the Heathen flie; 
Oblivion fhall their names intomabe, 
Deftruction, O thou enemie, . 
_ Hath now receiv'da finall doome. 
_ Thou Townes and Cities haftdeftroy’d 
' Their memorie with them decayes; 
But Ged for ever fhallabide, 
And high his Throne of luftice raife : 


PSALM. IX%e | a5 


Arighteous Scepter fhall extend; 
And Judgement diftribuce toall: 
He will opprefled Soules defend; 
That in the time of Trouble call. 
Who know thy Name in thee will tru; 
Thou never wilt forfakerhineOwne. 
Praife Sions King, O praife the Iuft, 
And make his noble A@ions knéwne. 
Bloud fcapes not his revenging hand ; 
He vindicatesthe Pooremans Cawle. . 
Lord, my infulcing Foes withftand, 
And draw me from Deaths greedy Iaives; . 
That I may in the royall Gate -  s 
_ Of Sions Daughter raife my Voice; __ 
Thy ample Praifes celebrate, ao 
 Andinthy faving Helpe rejoyce, . 
They (falneinto the Pittheymade). =. 
Arecaught in Netsthemfelves prepard. 
The Lord his ludgementshathdifplayds .» 
The Wicked in their workes infnar’d, 
The Wicked downe to Hellfhallfinke, = = 
Andall that doe the Lord difdaine. ~ 
But God will on the Needy thinke ; 
Nor fhall the Poore expe&in vame. 
Lord, let not Man prevaile; arife; ~~ 
Th’ Iafulting Heathen judge: Othen 
Let trembling Fearetheir heart: furprifes 
' That they may kaow they are bac Men, 


PS. 
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Wie not, O miy Gad, my guide: - 
Intime of trouble doftthonhide 
| | Thy cheérefult face ? ot 
Who want thy Grace | 
The poore purfie wich crue} pride: 
+ Obethey bytheirowne. 
Inventions overthrowne! 


-. "‘Thewicked boaft of their fuccefie': 


The covetous profanely bleffe,: 
By thee,O Lord 3 
| So much abhotrd, 
Their pride will not chy power confeffe ; 
Nor have thy favout foughe, : 
Or hadof theé athoughr, 


They in oppreffion ralte délight; _ 
Thy {udgement's farre abovetheit fig lit : 
Fheirenenies . 
° _.. Scoffeand defpife: — 
— Who fay inheart,nooppofite = 
_- Canusremove,norfhalk- ie 
~ Our greatiefleever fal, 7 


‘ Their mouths detefted curfes fill . 
Fraud, mifchiefe; ever prone toill: 
Infecrerrhey - 
Lurke to betray ; 


~ : The - 


PSA'L Me 5 es © 
TheInnocent incotners kill: =. =) - 
His eyes with fierce intent . . 
Vpon the poorearebenr. | 


HelikeaLioninhisden © © -'::: ts 
Awaits to catch epprefied men, ° . 
Who unaware a 
Lightin his {nare. - 
His couched limbs contra@s, that then. 
With all his frengch he may. -. 
Ruth on his wretched prey. 


His heare hath faid, God hath forgot ; 
- He hides his face,he mindsirnon 
Arife,O Lord, 
| Draw thy juft {word 
Nor out ef thy remembrance bjoy 
'  ‘Thepooreanddefojace: 
O fhield them fram his hare} 


Why fhould the wicked God defpife, 
And fay he lookes with carelefle eyes 2 
Their well-{eene fpitg 
Thow thalt require, 
The poore, O Lord, on thee relies; 
Thou help’ft the fatherle fle, 
Whom cruell menoppreffe, . - 


Afunder breake the armes of thof@, 
Who ill gffe&, and good oppofe 

| ~ Their crimes explore, - 

Vall aaniere ee | 

Lurke 
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Lurke in their bofomsto difclofe. : ee: 7 
Ecernall King,chy Hand ©” 3 ea | 
Hath chac’d them from thy Land, — ae 


Lord, thou haft heard thy Servants praire; 
Thou wit thei: humble hearts prepares, 
Thy gratious Bare 
Inclin’droheare, | 
The Fatherleffe, and wore with care. 
ludge chou ; that Mortalls may 
Nomere with ourragefways. 
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M’* God, on Thee my hopes relies 
Why fay they tomy troubled Soule, 
Arife, up to your Mountaine flie , 
Flie quickly,like a chaced Foule ? 
For Ise, the Wicked bend cheir bowes;_ 
_ ‘Their arréwes Fict with fecret Art; — 
That clofely they may theo at thofe, 
Who are upright, and pure in heart. 
If cheir foundation bedeftroy'd, =: 
What can the Righteous build upon 2 
God inhis Temple dothabide 5 
Heaven isthe great Iehovah's Throne. 
His Byes behold, his Ey-lidstrie | 
The Sonnes of men; allowes the befts 
Bit fychasjoyincruelty - *' 
The Lord doth from his Soule deteft. | 
_ Snares, 


i 
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Snares, horrid Tempefts, Brimftome, Fire 
_  (Their‘portion) on their heads fhalllight: 
 ‘Thintirely luft affeGsth Intire; 
For ever pretious inhis fighe, .. 


Ps. xii. 


_JElIpeLord ; for Godly men dacay ; 
From Mottalls Faith enforced, flies: 
And with their finnes Companions ch cy 
Talk of affefted Vanities; = =” 
Their flattering Tongues abound with Lies; 
Their double Hearts bent toberray. | 


God fhallthofe flattering Lips confound, _- 
And Tongues which {well with proud Difdaine ; 

Whofe boaftings arrogantly found; | 
Our Tongues the conqueft thall obraine ; 
They are our owne, who thall reftrairie 2 

Or co our Wills prefcribea bound 2 


Bur for th’ Oppreffion of rhePoore, _ 
___ And Wretches fighs which pierce the Skies, 
Who pityat his Throne implore, | 
The Lord hath faid, 1 will aife, 
And from their Foes, whothem defpifc, _ 
Deliver allthat me adore, 


Gods Word is pure ; as pureas Gold 
In nvcleing Fornace feven times ery'd : és 
| _ 1s 
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His armes for ever fhall infold | 


All chofe, who in his truthabide, - | 
The wicked range on every fide, 


When vitious men the Scepter hold. _ 


Ps. X1il. 
Owlong ! Lord, [et me not 
For ever be forgot! 
How long, my God, wil thou 
Contraé& thy clouded brow! 

_ How long in mind perplext | 
Shall bedaily vexe! 
How Jong thallhecontroll, _. 
Who perfecutesmy foule! 
Confider, heare my cries ; 
Hluminaremineeyes; 
Left with exhaufted breath 
Tever fleepe in Death ; 

Left my infulting foe 

Boaft in my overthrow; 
And chofe who would deftroy, 
In my fubverfion Joy, 
Bur J, Thou ever Iuft, . - . 

. Willin chy mercietruft;. 

And in thy faving Grace 

Myconftant comfort places. - 

My Songs hal] fing thy praife, — 
_ That haft prolong’d my dayes. 


' \ 
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He Foole-hath (aid in histatfe heart ; 
God caresnot whatte Man fuccoeds. 
_ Abominablceretheir Deeds ; ee. ° 
Allfllaffe&, from Gooddepart. ‘ 


Tehovah Mans rebellious Race 
Beheld from hiscaeteftiaH Throne, 
To fee if there were any one, - 

That underftood, or fought his Face. 


All from forfeken Truth are flowne’s 
Corrupt in Body,fuchin Soule, — 
Defil’d within, without as foules _ 

None Good indtavotirs, no not one. 


Areall, thatworkeIniquity, 

By Ignorancefo blindly led? 

My People they devoure like Bread; 
Nor call on him who fits on high. 


Their Confciences with terrour quake ; 
Since God doth with the futt abides. 
For Poore-mens Cotmfils they deride, 

Whohim fer their Preteaion take, ' 


Othicuntothy Ifeact wee idee 
Salvation might from Sion {pring ! | 
When God thall us from Bondagebring, - 
No Ioy fhalilatebsloy.excdil, = 
| Cc PS. 
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PS. XVe 


V ‘Ho shall inchy Tent abide? 

a» On thy holy Hiilrefide > 
He that’s luft and Innocent ; 

Tellsthe cruth of his intent ; 
Slanders none wit! venom'd Tongue; 
Feares to doe his Neighbour wrong ; 

- Foftersnotbafeinfamies; = 
Vice beholds with fcornfull eyes; 
Honoursthofe who feare the Lord; 
Kéepes, though to hislofle, his Word; 
Takes no bribes for wicked ends, — 
Nor to Vfehis money jendss 
Whoby thefe direGtionsguide 
Their pure ftepsy thall never flide. 


Ps xvIy 


Referve me,my undoubted Aid: 
To whom, thou, O my Soule, haft faid, 
Thou art my God; no goodin me, ~ 
Nor merit can exteadte Thee; _ 
Bur to thy bleif:d Sainesthat dwell 
On Earth, whofe Gracesmoft excell: 
Thofe ravith me with pure delighe, 
Their forrowes fhall be infinite, 
Whoother Gods with gifts adores 
Theirbloudy Offerings I abhorres 
Nor hall their names my Lips profane, en 
os . uc 


-" PSALM, Xvité 39 

* But God my lot will till maintaine: 
HeismyPortion,hebcftowes ss. 
The Cup, that with his bounty flowes. . . 
Ihave apleafant Seatobtain’d, 2 

“A faire and large Poffeffion gain'd. 
The Lordi willfor everpraife, =. 
Whofe Counfils have inform'd my Wayes 3 
Andmyinflaned zeale excite | 
Tofervehiminthefilentnigh. = | 
He is my Objet; by his Hand 7 
Confirm’d, immovable [ ftand... >: 

Joy hath my Heart and Tongue polleft; 

' My deth in conftane Hope fhall rcft. 

Thou wilt notleaveriy Soulealone 
InHell,norlerthyHolyOne = 
Corruption fee: but charHigh way 
ToEverlafting life difplay. = 
Thy Prefence yields intire delight ¢ 
Acthy Righthand Joyesinfinice, 


Ps. xVITs 


L Ord, grant my juftRequeft ;O hear my crie;_ 
And prairsthat lips, untoucht w® guile, anfoldé 
My Caufe before thy High Iribunall trie, 
_ And let thine Eyes my righteoufneffe behold, 


Thou prov ‘ft my Heart even in the riights receffe, 
Like metall try'ft me, yet no droffe haft found ; 

Iam refolv’d, my Tongue fhall not tranfgreffe; | 
But on thy Werd will all my Actions aroun 
Ga fe) 
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So fhall I from the Paths of Tyrants flie: 
O, left I flip,direét my fheps by Thine? 

 Ithee invoke ; for chou wilt heare my Cric: 
_ Thine Eareto my atiliGed Voiceincline,, 


O thew thy wondrous Love! Thou from their Foes 
Preferveft all that on thy Aid depend, 
Lord, asthe Apple of the eye iaclofe, 
And ever me shy fhady Wings extend. 


For Impious men, aad fuchasdeadly hare 
My guildeffe Soule,have compaft me about; 
Who fwell with pride,inclos'd with their-own fat, 
And words of contumely thunder our, 


Our traced ftepsintrapasinaToiles  -. | 
Lew-couched on the Earth with flaming Eyes; . 
Like famitht Ltons eager oftheir Spoile, 
Or Lions whelps ; clofe lurking tofirprife. 


‘Arife! prevent him, from his Glory hurl’d ; 
My penfivc Soule,from the Devourer fave: 
Fré men whichare thy fcourge, men of the world, 
Who in this lite alone their portion have. <7 
Fill’ with chy fecret Treaftire,to their Race’ , 
They'their accurmulaced Richesleaves, > 
Burd with Rightcoufnelle fhall fee thy Face ; 
Andrifing in thy Image, joy receive, + - 
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M YHeart on thee is‘frxe,myStrégth myPower> 
My ftedfatRock,myFortrefle,my hieT ower 
My Ged, my Safety, and my Confidence,’ * 
The Horne of my Salvation, my Defence. . 
My Songs hall thy deferved Praiferefound:  - 
For at my Praires thou wilt my Foes confound. 
Sorrowes of Death onevery fide affaif'd, 

And dreedfull flouds of Impious men prevail’d 
Sorrowes of Hell my cempaft Soule difinayd, 
Andtointrap megdeadly Snares werelayd: 5) 
Inthis Diftreffe I cry'd, and.call'd upon 7 
The Lord, who heard me from his holy Fhrane , - 
He trembling Earth in his fierce Anger ftrock ; 
Th’ unfixed roots of airy Mountaines fheok:;... - 
Smoke from his Noftrills flew ; devouring Pre. 
Brake from his Mouth; Coles kindled by hisire.. 
‘In his defcent bow’d Heaven with Earth did meet, 
And gloomy Darkneffe rolf'd beneath his Feet; — 
A gclden-winged C herubin beftrid, iz 
Andon the {wittly-fying Terpeft rid. | 
He Daiknefle madehisfeererCabinet; = 
Thick Fogs, and dropping Clouds about him fer: 
The Beames of his bright Prefence thefe expell: 5: 
W héce fhowrs of burning Coles & Hailftones fell. - 
From troubled Skies loud claps of Thunder brake; 
In Haile and darting Flames th’ Almighty fpake ; 
Whofe Arrowes my amazed Foes {ubdue;~ >. 


Andat theirfcattred troups His Lightuing threw, 
C 3 The 
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The Ocean could not his deepe botome hide; 

The worlds conceal’d foundations were defcri'd 

At thy rebuke, Jehovah,at the blaft ° ( paft. 
Evenof the breath, which through thy noftrils | 
He with extended armes his Servantfaves, - 
And drew me inking trom th’inraged wives: 

From my proud foes by his affiftancefreed, 

- Who fwoln with hate,no leffe in ftrength exceed, , 
Wichott his aid,Jin that ftormieday — , 
Ofmy:affli&ion, had become their prey ; 

‘Who from thofe ftraits of danger by-his might - 

- Enlarg’d my foule; for 1 was his delights 

The Lerd according to my imnocence — 

And luftice did his faving grace difpenfe. 

~The narrow path by him prefcribrd I task ; 

Nor like the wicked,my great God forfooke: 

For all his judgements were before mine eyes 5 
I with his ftaturesdaily didadvife, . -_ 
And ever walkt before him void of guile; 

No aé or purpofe did my foule defile : | 
For this he reeompentt my righteoufnefle, 

And crown’d'my innocence with faire fucceffe. 
The Merciful! fhall flourith in thy grace, 

Thy righteoufneffe the Righteous thall embrace: 
Thou tothe purethy purity wiltfhow,; = 7 
And the perverfe fhall thy averfneffe know. . 

For thou wilt thy affli&ed people fave; — 

The proud caft down,downt to the greedy grave. 

Thou-Lord wilt make my caper to thine bright, 

And cleare my darkneffe with co-leftiall light. 

Through thee I have againft an Hofte prevaild, 
And by thy aid aloftie Bulwarkefcaild, ‘ | F 
a es oe : ods 
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Gods path is perfect, all his words are juft; 

A ‘thield to thofe that in his promifetruft. 
What Ged is there in Heavenor Earth but ours! — 
What Rock butheagainf afigiling Powers! 
He breath’d new ftrength and courage in the day | 
Of Batrell,and fecurely cleer’d my way ; oar 
He makes my feetourftripthe nimble Hind = 
Vp to the mountains, where I fafery find. 

"Tishe chat teachethmy weake hands tofight: _ 

A Bow of fteole is broken by their might. 

Thou didft chy ample fhicld before me fer; 

Thy armeuphold-,thy tavour made megreat.. 
The pailage of my fteps on every fide ee 
Thou hat inlarged,left my feet fhould flide. + 

I followed,ove: tooke ; nor made retreat, | 


> Vatill viGorious in my foes defeat; 


So chargd with wounds,that they no longer ftood, - 
But at my feet lay bathed in their blood. | 
_ Thouarm’ft me with prevailing fortitude, © 
And all that rofe againft me haf fubdu'd; 

Their ftubborn necks fubye&ed to my Will, | 
Thar] their bloud, whohate my Svul, might fpill.. 
They cry’daloud ; bur found no fuccaur neere ; 
To thee, !ehovah; but thou would’ft nat heare. 
I pounded them like duft,which whirl-winds raifes - 


, 


aay 


Trodunder foot as dirt in beaten wayes. 
From popular furie thou haft fer mefree; 
Among the Heathen haft exalced me; are 
Whom unknown Nations feive;asfooneebey’ .. 
Asheare of me; andyield untomyfway, 
The ftranger-born, beferwithhorror,fled, . —. 
And in their clofe aig betray their dread. 3 
4 
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© praiferke living Lerd, the Rock whereoa 

I build; theGodof mySalvation, 

 *Fishe whorights my Wrongs; the people bends 
Tomy fubjeGtion; from my Foedefends. a 

Thou raifeftme above their proud'controul’, -- 

And from the violent mamhaft freed my Soul. 

The Heathen thal admire my Tharkfulnmefie: 

My Songs fhalt thy-immortall Praife expreffe, 

A ereat and manifold Deliverance | 

God gives his King: his mercie dothativance 

In his Anointed ; and wilt thowreltis grace 

Etertially on DavidandhisRace, 


PS. XIX . 


*™™ Ods plorie the-vaft Heavens proclame ; 
The Firmament, hismighty Prame, 
Day unto Day,and.Nighrto Nigh 
The wondersofhisworkesrecite. 
_ To.thefe nor {peeclrnor words bejang, 
~ Yerunderftood without a Tongue, ; 
‘The Globe of Barth they compaflt round; 
Through allthe world difperfe their found. 
Thereis the Sunnes Pavillion.fer; 
Who fronthis RofieCabinet | 
Lixea frefh Bride.groome fhewes hisface, 
And as a Giantrumnes his race: ae 
Heriféth in the dawning Fafh 
And glides obliquely tothe Weft 
The World with his bright Raits repleat;. 
All Creatures cherifht by hishear, ~ _ 
7 . Se Gods 
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Gods Lawes areperfeé,and reftore* . - 
The Soule tolife, even dead before, 
His Teftimonics, frmely rug, - ~ 
With Wifdome fimplemenindue, _ 
The Lords Commeandmentsare upright, _ 
And feaftthe Soule with fweerdelighn = 
His Preceptsarcall Pucitieé, 
Such as illuminatethe Eye.;.:- 5: 
The Feare of God, foil'd with no ftaine, 
Shalleverlaftingly remane,- 


Jehovah's Indgements are-divine; *: 


With ludgement he doch luftice Joyne, | 


: ‘25 | | 


Which men fhotld moxethen Gold defire, 


Then heapes of Gold refa'd by-fire : 
More {weet then Honey of the Hive, - 
©r Cels whereBees their treafure five, ~ 


Thy Servantis inform/d'tiom thence: 


They their Obfervers recompene,. 
Who knowes what his Offencesbe? ___ 
From fecret finnes Q.cleanfethoume! - 
And from prefumpiuows Crimes reftraine ; 
Nor jecthem iathy Servanticigne: 
SofhalllliveinInnocence, -~ 5 
Not {potted withthar g'cat Offence, : E : 
My Fortrefle, my Deliverer; = -- 

O let the Prayresmy Lips preferre |. 

And Thoughts which frommy heart arise, 
Be acceptable inthineEyes,; > : 


‘ 
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“THelerd inthyadverfry 

, Regardthy cries * | 

Great Iacobs God with fafery arme, 

| And thield from harme : 
Helpe from his San@uariefend, 

And out of Sion thee defend, 


Thy Odors, which pure flames confume, 
, Behisperfume. ° . . , 
May heacceptthy Sacrifice, = of 
Fir'd from the Skies. | - Pies 
For ever thy indeavours bleffe, 7 : 
And crowne thy Counfils with fucceffe. 


We will of thy deliverancefing, _ . 
Triumphant King:. | | 
Our Enfignes in that praid-for Day .._ s © . 
With joy difplay , 
Even in the name of Ged. O ftill 
May he thy juft defires fulfill ! 


Now know I his Anointed he 
_ Willheare, and frees | | 
With faving handand mighty power, | : 
_ From his high Tower. | 
They truftin Horfe; in Chariots thofe ; 
Our truft we in our God repofe, 


| The 
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Their wounded limbs with angui(h bend, 
| ToDeathdefcend; - _ 
But we in fervour of the fight 
7 Have ftood upright | 
_Ofaveus, Lord; thy Suppliants heare ; 
And in our aid, great King ,appeare, _. 


PS. XXI, 


ies in thy Salvation, " 
In the Strength which thou haft fhowne, 
Greatly fhall the King rejoyce, 
How will Loy exalt his Voyce ! 
Thou haft granted hisrequeft, 
Of his hearts defire poffef ; 
Bleft with Bleflings manifold ; 7 
Crown’d with {parkling Gemmes & Golds 
Praid-for lifethou are haft ; 
| an aa dayes which never wafte , _ 
By thy Safeguard glorious made; 
With high Majefty array'd ; 
Of refiftleffe pow'r poffeft ; 
By ay favours ever bleft, 
Lo! his joyes are infinite ; 
Joy reHeG&ed from thy fight: 
For the King in God did truft. 
Through the Mercie of the Iuft, 
He (hall ever fixed ftand. . 
For thy hand, thy owne Right hand, 
Shall thy enemies deftroy, | | 
Who would in thy ruine joy. | : 
; | pone When 
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When thy Anget fhallawake, — 
Théma flaming fornace make, ’ 
God thall fwallow ia his Ire, 
And devoure them ail with fire. 
From the Earth deftroy their Fruic ; 
Never let their Seed take root, ps 
Mifchievous was their intent; 3 
All their thoughts againft me bent ; 
Thoughts which nothing could performe, 
Let thy Arrowes, like a ftorme, , 
Put them toinglorious flighe: _ 
-Ontheir daunted faces lighe. im 
Lord, aloft thy Triumphs raife, 
While we fing thy Power and Praife. 
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¥ God! O why haft thou forfook ! | 
Why O fo farre withdsawne thy Aid! . 
Nor when I roared, pity took)! | 
My God, by day to Thee I prayd, 
And when Nights cortaines were dif; playd : 
Yct wouldft not Thou vouchfafea leok, 


Yet Thou art holy; thron’don high ; 
The Ifraelices thy Praife refound, 

Our Fathers did on thee relie ; "ae 
Their Faith with wreachs of Congueft crown’ds 
They fought, and thy Deliverance found; - 

They crufted and thy Truthdid trie, . 

: But 
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Butla worme, no man, ammade - 
The fcorne of men; defpis'd byall:  . 

Who thake their heads, make mouths, upbraid, | 
Let God, fay they, tedeeme from thrall, - 
Onwhom thy Hopes fe vainly call: - 


4 


Now let him his Beloved aid. 


Thou drew’ft me from the werabe ; by Thee 
Confirmed at my Methers breft: -— 

When born, thoutcok ft the charge ef me; 
Even from my birth, my God profeft. 
O fuccour me with feare diftreftL: 

Thou canftalone thy Servantéree. 


Incenfed Bullsabowrmefave; 

‘Strong Bullsof Bathan giromereuad; 
Who theirinflamed mouths prepare, 

Like ravenous Lions, to cosfound, 

I'm fpilt like waver on theground;- 
And all my bones disjoianed + a 
My Heartlike Wax within me thawes; 

My vigour asa pot-fhard dry'd;, 
My thirftie Tongue cleaves to my jawes : _ 

Im duft of Deaththoudefimehide: 

Dogs compaficme onevery fides. 
And multitudes, who hate thy Lawes, - = 


My Hands and Feet transfixedaze; 
Bones to be told, with anguith wae: © 
This feene with joy, my robes they hare; __ 
Lots on my feamiefle garment cat. - | 

| Y 
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My Strength, to my redemption hafte ors 


Nor O be deafe to my fad praire !- 


t 


Let noe the Sword thy Servant wound . oe | 
My Dearling from the Dog prote&: 


From Lionsthatin rageabound; «°° ~~ 


From Vnicornes guard thy Ele@, 
I thea my Brethren will dire& ; 
Among the Saints thy Praife refound. 


oO praife him you who feare the Lord; 
You Sonnes of lacob,God adore: 
Let Ifraels Seed his praife record ; 


\For from their cries who helpe implore, _ 


His Face he hides not,not the Poore 
‘In their A€fiGion hath abhorr'd. 


Tin the great Affemblie, (hall 
Declare his Works, which words exceed s. 

And pay my vowes before themall. 
The Meeke abundantly fhall feed ; 


The Faithfull praife their Helpatneed, 


Nor by the ftrokeof Death fhall fall, 


All who behold the Sunines Vprife, 

Shall God profeffe, and ferve alone: _ 
_ And all the Heathen Families yo 
Shall caft themfelves before his Throne 
Becaufe the Kingdeme ishisowne:: 


' For overall his Empirelics, 
Who in profperiieabound, — 
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_Norundeferved-Honours gaine; 
Who poorely creep upon the ground, 
And {carce their needy lives fufteins . 
Sha}lcat, and to his cafiereign ae 
Submic, with joyes erernal] crown’d, 


Their fan@ifi'd Pofteritie = © * 
Shallever celebrate his Name. 

Adopted Sonnes of the noft High? : 
They thall his Righteo «neffe proclame, 
And Works of everlafting fame, 

To their believing Progenie. — —- 


PS. XXIEIe' 


THeLord my Shepheard, mehis Sheep 
-Willfrom confuming Faminekeep, 


He fofters me in frazrant Meads, . - 


By foftly-fliding watersleads;. 

My Soule refrefnt with pleafant juice: 

And left they fhould his Name traduce, 

Then whenI wander inthe Maze 

Of tempting Sinne, informes my waies, . 

No terrour can my courage quaile, oe 
Though fhadedin Deaths gloomy vale: 
By thy Proce@ion fortifi'd: — ce ees 
Thy Sraffe my Sray,thyRod my Guida; 
My Table thou haft furnifhed ; | = 
Powr'd pretious Odors onmy heads. - 
My Mazer flowes with pleafant Wing, 
While allmy Foeswithknviepine. — Thy 
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Thy Mercie and Beneficence 

Shall ever joineinmy Defences” 

- Who in thy Houfewill facrifice, ». 
Tillaged Time clo ™p mineeyese 


PS. XXIV. - 


Te: round and matty- peopied Earth, | 

/& Wha-fromherwonteextrad their birth , 

And whom her foodfull bret fuftaines, 

‘Arehis, who high in glory reignts.: 

The Land in movirtg Seas hath plac’d, 

By ever-toiling Floods imbrac’d. 

Who hall upon his Mounraine ret ? 

Who in his Sanétuary feat > | 

Even he, whofe hands are innocent ; 

His hearcunfoitd with foule imrent ; 

| Whom {woln Ambition, Avarice, 

Nor tempting Pleafures can intice; 

Who onlytheir irife@tion feares 5 

And never fraudulently fweares: 

_ TheLord his Saviour him thall Biefi2, 

And cloth him withtis Righteoufnelfe, 

Such are of Ixcobs farhtull Race, 

Who feckehim, and thafl fnd ht: Faces. 

You lofty Gates, your'Leaves dilplay;, 

You everlafting Doores, giveway 3 

The King of Glory comes. O fing. 

His Praife! Who is this gloriots Kinz >. 

— TheLordinSerensth, ia Power cometeat ; 
‘The Lord inbartaile morethen great. - 
You 


-PSALMe XXV. ; | 
You lofty Gates, your Leaves dif] play 5 3 
You everlafting Doores,give way 5 
The King of Glory comes. Q fing 
His praife ! Who is this glorious King? : 
The Lord of Hofts, of Vidtory, 
IsKing of glory ;thron’d on high, 


PS. XXV. 


O* thee with confidence I call 7 


To thee my troubled foule ere: * 


Lord,let not fhame my Jooke dejedt, 
Nor malice triumph in my fall. 


Thy Servants fave; but thofe confound 3. s 


Who innocence with flander wound, 


In thy difclofed paths dire; 


Thy Truth, that leading Gaede: a _ 


O my Redeemer! every day 

My dangers thy reliefe expect. 
Thinke of thy mercies {howne of old; 
Thy mercies more then can be told, 


The fins of my unbridled Youth, 


. 
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Nor fraile tranfgreffions call to minds”. .., 


Let thofe that feeke,thy Mercy ee 

Even for the honour of thy Truth. 7 =: 
God ever juft and good,the way ..- 
Of life will thew to fuch as sso hd 


The Meekein righteoufheff hall guide 0 = 


To fuch his heavenly — exprefie ¢° = 


Whicl 
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Which fhall wich Truthand Mercy bleffe ". 
All {uch as in his ‘Laws abide. ae 
My finnesfo numerous and great | 
O for thy honour, Lord, forget! 


Whats be who feares the ever Bleft2 
Tohim fhall he his paths difclofe; 
_ His Soule retretht with calme repofe 5 
“The Land by his taire Race pofleft: | 
Tehimhis counfelsfhallimpatr, —= , 
- And {eale his Covenants in his heart. 


Onthee with fixed ciesI wait: ; 
My feet inlarge thou from their {nares : 
O pitty me fo worne with cares; 
Defpifed,poore,and defolate ! 
The troubles of my mind increafe ; 
Lord, from their galling yoke releafe! 


Behold thou my affiliation, an 
The toile and {traits wherein I live: 
My finnes;fo infinite, forgive. | 


Behold my Foes,how potent grewne| 


How are they multipli‘d of late, 
Who hate me with a deadly hate! 


Deliver, O! from fhame proted; 
Since from my faith J never {werve: 
- Letinnocence and truth preferve, © 
Who conftantly thy ayd expe&. 
Redeeme thy chofen Ifrael, : 
And forrow from his breft expel. _ i 


eT ee 
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L orbindes my caufe : thy piercing ci¢ 
Beholds my foulesintegrity, ~~ 
Howcanlfall, 
..WhenLandall | 
My hopes on thee relie 2 


Examine, try my reines and heart! 
Thou metcies Source,my obie arr: 
. Nor from thy Truth 
Have I in Youth, 
Or will in age depart, — 


Men fold to finne offend my fight 5 __ 
I hate the twe-tofigu’d Hypocrite; .. 
Thofe who devife 
- Malicious lies, 
- Andin their crimes delight, 


But will with hands immaculate, 
And offerings at thy Alcar wait : 
Thy praife difperfe 
Ingratefull verfes; 2. °° 
Thy noble a&s relate. 


Thy Houfe, in my efteente,excelss . 
The Manfion where thy Glory dwels. 
MylifeOclofe .. : 
Not up with thofe, . 
Whofé finnes thy Grace expels! >, 
D 2 Who 
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Who guiltles bloud with pleafure {pill : 
~ Subverting bribes their oe fill ; 
| Bold in offence. 

_. But innocence 
And truth fall guard me full. 


Redeeme ; O with thy Grace fufteine ! 
My feete now ftand upon the plaine. 
Thy lufticel 
' Wilbmagnife, ee 
With thofe who fearethy Name. 


PS, XXVIII. 


(5° is my Saviour, my cleare light : 
Who then can my repole affright? 
-  . Or what appeare 
| _ Worth fucha feare ? _ 
My life protected by his Might — 
Vaine hatred, vaine their powre, 
That would my life devoure. 


Thefe fell, when they againft me fought: 
The Wicked fuffer’d whavthey fought. 
Though troops of foes 
Atonce inclofe, | 
Of feare I would not lodge athought: 
Should Arnties compafie me 5 
Soconfidenvinthee, 


_ One thin have, and fhall re uetts ; 
aaa hae a nee That 


PSALM. XXVIT, © ag 
That I may in thy Manfion reft, a 
Till Death furprife © 

: My clofing eyes s_ 
That they may on thy beauty feat ; 

Thatinthy Temple ftill 

I may enquire thy Will, 


When ftormes arife on every fide, 
He will in his Pavilion hide: 
How ever grear,. 
In that retreat 
I thall conceal'd and fafe abide. pe 
He (torefift their fhocke). -- 
Hath fixe meonaRocke, . - - 


‘Nowis my head advanc’d, renown‘d | 
Above my foes, who girt me round ; 
| That in thy Tent - 
Imeay prefent © 
My facrifice with Trumpets found: a 
There I thy praife will fing, 
Settoawel-tun’dftring,  .:.-? 


O heare thou my affliGed cry; 
Extend thy pitty, and reply. 
When thusthe Lord 
In {weet accord ; 
Seeke thou my Face-with fearching Eye. ’ 
Direéted by thy Grace, ie 
Lord, I will feekethy Face, 


Thy Face O therfore never hide! 
. D 3 | . Nor 


¢ 
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Nor in thine anger turne afide 
~ “From him that hath 
Serv'd thee with faith, - 
Forfake me not, my ancient Guide; 
ms So oft in dangers knowne ; 
O leave menotalone! © 


Although my Parentshould forfake-s 
Yet,Lord, thou wouldft to Harbour take. 
, O left I ftray - . 
Teach me thy. Way, 
And inthy Precepts perfe& make: . 
7 Becaufe my enemies. - 
Watch like fo many {pies 


Expofe me not to their defire ; 

For lying witnefles confpire, - | 
its Who in theirbreath. 

. (Beare Wrath and Death. 
My Soule had funke beneath their ire, » 
a ButthatIdidrelie 

Onthy benignity. 


In hope to fee (within the Land 

Of thofe that live )thy faving hand. 
t. >: He fhall ampart 

| Strength to thy heart. 
Waiton the Lord, undanted ftand 5 
- His heavenly Willartend, 
Who timely aide will fend. 
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PSALM. XXVIEIS 4 


Ps. xXxvi1r. 


MM God, my Rock, regard my Crie; 


Left I unheard, like thofethat di % 
In hades of darke oblivion lie, 


To my afcending griefe give eare, 
When I my hands devoutly reare 
Before thy Mercie-feat with feare, 


Wich wicked men mix not my fate; - 
Nor drag me with the Reprobate, 
Who {peake of Peace, but fofter Hate, 


Suchas their works, their dire intent; 
And pra&icesto circumyent; 
Such be their dreadfull punifhment. 


Since they will not thy Choice renown 7 


But hate whom thou intend’ftrocrowns =. 


O build not up, but pull them dewn! 


He heares! his Namebe magnifi'd! 
My ftrength fecur’d on every fide, 
Since all my hope on him rely’d. 


Thefe Seas of Toy my teares devoure, 
My Songs hall celebrate thy Powre, 
O thouchat art ro thine a Towre. 


O thou my ftrong Deliverance, 
_ D4 - 
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Thy People, thine Inheritance, 
Bleffe,feed,preferve, and {till advance. 


‘ 


P S$. XxXIXs 


\ 7 Ou thatareof Princely birth, - 
prailethe Lord of Heavenand Faith: - 
Gloriegive, his Power proclame; - 
Magnihe and praife his Nanie : 
Worthip ; in the Beauty bleffe, 
Beauty of hisHolineffe, . 
Froma dark and showring cloud 
Onthe Floodsthatroarealoud - 
Hark! his Voice wich terrour breaks: 
God, our God in Thunder {peaks, 
Powerfullin his Voiceonhic, 
Full of Power and Majeftic: 
Lofty Cedars overthrown, 
- Cedarsof ftecpLibanon, — 
_ Calf-like skipping on thegrotind, 
Libanon aad Sirion bound, | 
Like a youthful Vnicorn. | = at 
Lab’ringClouds with Lightning torn, ~~ 
_ Athis Voice the Defert fhakes ; me See 
‘ Kadith,thy vaft Defert quakes. GR ey 
- Trembling Hinds thencalveforfeare: 
Shady Forrefts bare appeare: es 
His Renownbyeverytongie =~ 
Throngh hisholy Templefung, 
Hethe raging Flouds reftrains : | 
~BeaKing foreverratgns 
a a — God 
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PSALM.XXX 2s 
GodhisPeoplefhallincreafe, = 38385 
Arme with Strength, and bleffe with Peace. 

PS. XXXs _ | 
Y Verfe thallin thy Praifés flow: 
Lord, thou haft rais’d my head onhigh ; 
Nor fuffered the proud Enemie — 


To triumph in my overthrow. 2 


Icry’daloud; thy Arme did fave; a - 
Thoudrew’ft mefrom the thadesof Death, 
Repealing my exiled breath, he 

When almott fallow d by the Grave. 


You Saints of his, oh fing his praife! 


Prefent your Vowes unto the Lord;) 
His perfe& Holinefle record, . 


- Whofe Wrath burféra moter ftayés, 


His quickning Favour life beftowes : . 


Teares may continue fora nighr;:- 
But Ioy {prings with the Morning light; 
Long. lafting Joycs, foone- ending Woes, 


Inmy ProfperitieI ffid, 
My feet thallever fixe abide, . 
\by thy favour fortify’d, - 

Am likea ftedfaft Mountain made. | 


But when thoahid'ft thy cheerfull Face; ” 
How infinite my Troubles grew / a 
| : y 


i 
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_ My cries then with my griefe renews, ss 


> 


Which thus implor‘dthy faving Grace; 


Whit profitcan my bloud afford, - . 

When I fhall to the Grave defcend? - 

Can fenfeleffe Duft thy Praife extend ? 
Can Death thy living Truthrecord 2 | 


Tomy Complaintsattentivebes. ..-:° 
. Thy Merciein my aid advance: 
O perfe& my Deliverance,. .. '- ce ee 
Thathaveno otherHopebucthee!. 


Thou, Lord, haft made th’ AffliGed glad ; ~ 
My Sorrow into Dauncing turn’d: | 
The Sack-cloth rorne wherein 1 mourn’d, 
AndmeinTyrianPurpleclad:. . 


That fomy Glory might proclame 
’ Thy Favours in a joyfull Verfe; 
Vnceffantly thy Praiferehearfe, 
And magnifie thy facredName. 


7 PS. XXXII... 


etl 


VW Ho trufts inthee, O letnot Shame deje&! 


Thou ever Iuft, my chafed Soule fecure: 


Lord, lend a willing eare, with {peed protea ; 


Bethou my Rock; with thy ftrongarm immure, 


My Rock, my Fortreffe, for thy Honour aid, 


And my ingaged feet frem Danger guide: - : 
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Pull from their fybtile Snares in fecretlayd, 
' Orhou my onely Strength fo often try'd, 


To thy fafe Hands my Spirit] commend, 
O my Redeemer, O thou God of T rath, 
Who Lies invent, orynto Idols bend, | 
] have abhorr 4. but lov’d Thee from my yor om 


Iwill rejoice, andin thy Mercie boaft, | 
That in his trouble wouldft thy Servant know = 
Deliver, when inexpe@ationloft; 
_ Nor yield him to the Triumph of his Foe. 


Nowhelp the Comfortlefle : my Sight decaics, | 
My Spirits faint, my Fleth confumes with cares 

My life is {pent wit’ Griefe, in Sighs my Daies ; | 
My ftrégth through fin difivlves,m bones i impair. 


-Toall my Foes 1 am become afcorne; noe _ 
Nor left to thofe,whofeem'd in love moft neare : 
By all my late familiar friends for'orn ; 
Who when whey meet me,turnafi de for fear, 


Forgot like thofe, who in the Grave abide, 
~ And asa broken Veffell paft repair: 
Traduc’d by many, (feare on every fide) 

Who counfiltake,and would my life iofnare. 


Eur, Lord, my Hopesare on thee fixe : 1 faid, 

T hou aremy God; my Dayes are inthy Hand: 
Againft my furious Foes oppofe thy Aid; 

And thofe, who perfecure my Soule, withftand, 


Aa PSALM. XXXIe;:. 
Oletthy Facetuponthy Servantfhine; 


Save for thy Mercies {ake ; from Shame defend, — 


Shame cover thofe who keep no Lawesof thine; _ 
Andundeploredtothe Grave defcend, 


The lying lips in endlecffe filence clofe, 
That wich defpiceand pride craduce the Iuft. 
What loy haft thou referv’d! what wrough: for thofe, 
(In fight of all) whofeare, andintheetruft! — 


Thofe fhalc thou in thy fecret prefence hide 
From their Oppretiors, Violence, and Wrongs; - 
They in thy clofe Pavilion fhallabide, oe 
Secured from the ftrife ot envious Tongues. 


Bleft he! who in a walled City hath 
~ Tome his wonderfull Affection fhown, 
Trafhly fayd, | am the food of Wrath ; 

Cut off; for ever from his Prefencethrown. — 


Yet chou, O ever blefied, heardft my prayer, _ 
When to thy Mercie] addreft my Crie, 

~ Olove the living Lord,all you thatare 

His chofen Saints; and on hus Aidrelie: 


For hethe Faithfull ever will preferve; 
And render to the Proud ther full deferts. 
Courag ious beall they, who hope, and ferve 


The Lordof life, who will confirme yourhearts. 
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Ps, XXXII. . 
bLeft, O ae bleh ishe, 
Whofe Sinnes reanitted be 5. 
. And whofe Impieries 4c 
God covers fromhis Eyes: - 
To whow his Sinnes are not 
Imputed, as forgor: 
His Soule wich guile unftain d. 
While flere I remain ‘d, : 
My bones confum'daway; - 
Troared ali theday: e. *, 
Foronmedayandnighr «| 
Thy hand did heavie “hight, 
My moifture dry'd throughout, -- 
Like toa Summers drought, 
I chen my Sinnesconfeft, ©. 
How farreT-hadtuan(greft.s | 
When all [had reveaFd, 7 
Thy Hand my Pardon feal’d, 
For this, who Godly are 
Shall feeketo thee by Praire ;. 
Seeke, whenthou mayft be found; 
In Deluges undrown’'d, =. 
Thou art my fafe Retreit, - 
My Shield, when dangers threats, 
Shalemy delivera nee | 
With Songs of Ioy advance. - 
I willinftru@jand fhow 


The way which chou fhouldit. goes | ine 
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The way to Pietie s 

And guide thee with mine eye, 
Be not iike Mute and Horfe, 
Whofe reafon is their force; . 


Whofemouth the Bitand Reigne, - : 


Left they rebell, reftrain, 
Innumerable Woes © 

The Wicked fhall inclofe : 

But thofe who God affe&, - 

His Mercie fhall prote&. 

© you, who 4re upright, 

In God yourGod delight: ~~ 
You Suft, his bleffed Choice, — 
In Him with Songsrejoicen 


PSs XXXIII« ? oo | 


rO God, youluft, your Voicesraife; 


It you befeemes to fing his Praile. 
O celebratethe King of kings ° 


On Inftruments ftrung with ten Strings; . | 


To Harp and Lutenew Dities fing; 
Sing loud wick skilfull fingering. — 
His Words are crown'd by -heir event; 
And allhis Worksare permanent,’ 
Juftice and ludgetent he affects;. 

His Bounnie uponall refle@s, 


His Word the arched Heavens did frame ; 
His Breath rhe StarreseternallFlame,. ©. 


_ HethecolleG&ted Seas confines, = 
_ And foldsthe Deepein Magazines.” 


The 


: wk 
Spal 1 ha 


PSALM. 2XXIII, 


The Lord, O all you Nations, feare ; 

All whom the Earths round fhoulders beare, 
He {pake; "twas doneasfoone asfaid; 

At his Commandment ftedtaft made. - - 
The People counfiltakeia vain; = 
_ Their Projeéts nofucceffeobtain. 
The Counfils of the Lord are fure ; 

His PurpofesnoChangeindure. 
Bleft they, whofe God lebovah is; 
The Nation fer apart forhis. - 
The Lord {ooks from the lofty Skies; 
Oncarefull Mortals cafts his Eyes: 

The Lord looksfrom his Refidence ; 


. TheSonnes of men beholds fromehence. | 


~ He fathioned their heartsalories 

Tohim their thoughts& deeds are Known, 
No King is faved by an Hoft ; 
No Giantin his ftrength thould boaft: ~ 
There refts nofafety in a Horfe; : 
Noneéare delivered by his force, 

Gods eyes are ever on theluft, | 

Who feare,andinhis Mercietruff,; = *8 


To free theirSouls from {wallowing earthy 


And keep alive intime of Dearth, 
Ourfervent Souls on God attend, 
Our Help, who only can defend: 
Inwhom our hearesexultfor Joy: 
Becaufe we on his Name relies 
Great God to us p: opitiousbe, . 

~ Aswe have fizt our Hopes on thee: 


PS. 
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THe Lord I will forever bleffe; 

-My tongue his praifes fhall profeffe ; 
In him my Soule thall boaft: _ 

The Mecke fhall heare the fame, and joy : 

His Name with me O magnifie; 
Extoll the Lord of Hoft. 


My praires afcending Nee his eare ; 

Who {nacht me from thofe ftormes of feare. 
The Meeke who God expe&, 

Who flow to him like living Brookes, © 

Shame never thall diftaine their lookes, 
Nor with foule guilcinfeé, , 


This wretch in his adverfity 
(Then men fhall fay) to Goddid cry, 
' — Whofe mercy him fecur’d, 
The Angels of Iehovahthofe, - 
Who feare him, with their Tents inclofe, 
- By ftrength divine immur'd. 


How good our God, O taftand fee! 
Who truft in him thrice-happy be. 

You Saints,O fearehimftil: 
Such feele no want; the Lions rare. 
For hunger ; but who-God jmplere, 

He thall with pienty fill. 


Come children, with attention heare, 


I will 


PSALM. XXXV, 

I will inftrué youin hisfeare. 

What mari delights in life? 

Seekesto live happily and Jong? _ 

From evill guardthy wary tongue, , 
Thy lips from fraud and ftrife; 


Doe good,and.wicked deeds efchue; 

Secke facred Peace,her fteps purfue. 

‘ Gods eyes are onthe loft ; 

Their cries his open eare attends: 
But.on the bad his wrath defcends,. 

| Their names reduc'd to duft. 


H € heares the Ri ghteous, and their cry; | 


Preferv'dintheiradverfity; = 
__ Abrokenheartaffe€s, 
And foules contrite whichin him truft. 


Great are the affliGiens of the luft ; 
But he in ajl prore&s? 


Keepes every bone of theirs intire, 
The Wicked fwallows in his ire, 
And who the Righteous hate, 
The Lord bis Servants fhill redeemé: 
Thofe ever deare in his eRteeme, 
Whe on his promife wait. 


PS, xxxvV, 


Ord,plead nly caule againgt my foes; 


With fuch as fight again& me, fight: 
E 
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_ Arile ,thy ample Shield -oppofe,) .. .--* 


And with thy. Sword defend my right... - 2 


Addreffe thy Speare; thofe intheirway- ,-. °° 
Encounter, who my Soule invade ;. 7 as 2 _ 
Toher OletthySpiritfay, | | 

Iam thy God, and faving Aide. 
Let thofe,who my difgrace contrive; 2°. - 
Hang downe their heads, for fightdeign'd:. 
Whofeeke my fall,lecAngelsdrive _: 
Like Chaffe before the bluftring Wind... 
- Obfcure and flipperybe theirpaths, . 90 
Let winged Troups purfue their foile; 
Since they for me with caufeleffe wrath 
Have dig’d apit,and pich’c a Toile,... 
Let fodain¢ruinethemdeftroy; 
Mefht in the Nets themfelveshadlaids . 
Then in the Lord my Soule thall joy, - 
_And glory in his timely aide. . | 
My Bones fhall fay,O who likethee,”= «. : 
That arm’ft the Weake againft the Strong ; 
That doft the Poore and.Needyfree 
From outrage,and teo powerfull wrong? . 
Falfe witneffes againftme ftood, 
Who unknown accufations brought: 
That Evil] rendered for Good, | 
And clofely my canfufion feught. 
{ in their ficknes did condole; 
Vnfainedly in Sack-cloth mourn’d: 
With fafting humbled my fad Soule, | te 
And often to my Praires return'd: | ais 
Him vifited both Night andDay, .° 
‘Asif an ancient Friend or Brothes3 ly 
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Trem, Yn Blacke uponthe Earth I lay,” a 
he And wepras for my dying Mother, 
Yee thefe rejoyced in my woe; a 
| Falfe Comforters abet mectowd; 
ae And leaft | fhould tbeircunningknow, _,  : 
Hes They rent their Closhs, and cri'd aloud, . 
Like Hypocrites at Feafts, they jeeres: 
, Whofe gnafhing teeth their hate profefle; 
O Lord, hew long wile thoufotbearé, 
And onely looke on my diftreffe*.. ~~ 
O fave from thofe, who {mile, and kill; 
My Dearling from the Lions jawes, 
Tin the great Aflembly will ~~ 
Then praife thy Name with full applaufe: . 


owe a 


Lecnot my caufelefle enemies -' 
Rejoyce in my afflifted ftate ; 
Nor winke at ine with {cornefull cies, * 
Who {well withundefervedhate., > - 
Of peace they {peake not; rather they-- -- - - 
The peaceable with fraud putité : ‘- 
Who wry their mouths at me,and fay, | 
ere Ha,Ha! our eies thy ruine view. 
Fife. This feene, O ftand nolonger mute; -~' 
Nor, Lord, defert my innocence. « - 
Awake, arife? O profecute- ithe 
My Caufe, and plead in tily Defence, .. - 
With Iuftice judge: nor let them fay* 
In triumph ; We our with poffeffe  ° 
Nor in theit mirthfullhearts,Ha,Ha! ~~: 
W’ have {wallow’d him in his diftreffe. - - 
Wrath and confufion fiefeonthofe, - = | 
. Whoin my tribulationjoy: - = --- 5 |, 
: Es Léc 
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Letrthem who glory in my woes, 
Be cloth‘d with thame and infamy, 
Let thofecternally rejeyce, 
Who favour and affift my right; . 
For eve: with exalted voice, | 
The gordneife of our God recites 
And fay, O magnifie his Name, 
: Who glories in his fervants peace, 
My tongue his juftice thai proclaime, 
Nor ever in his praifes ceafe. 


PS.XXXVIL 


V V Hen I the bold tranfgrefforfee, 
; My thoughts thus whilper unto me, 
| He never feard the Lords: . 
He fmooths himfelfe in hisewne cies, 
Tillhis fecure impicties _ 
Become of all abhorr’d. - 3 


Their words are vaine and full of guile: 
They wifdome from their hearts exile; 
Forfaken Vertue hate: 

Who mifchiefe on their beds contrive; 
Through by-waies to bad ends arrive, 
And vices propagate. ~ 


Thy mercy,Lord,is thron’don high; 
And thy approvd Fidelity ._ 
oe The lofty Skie tranfeends: 
Thy juftice like a Mountaine fteepe; _ | _ 


PSALMe XXXVII. 


Thy Judgments an un‘athom’d Deepe;' 
Y B Whe man and beaft defends. 


© Lord, how precious is thy grace ! 
The fonnes of men their comfort place 
Beneath thy thady wings: _ 
They with thy kouf-hold dainties thal] 
Be fully fatisf'd,and ail : 
Pi Drink of thy pleafantSprings. 


For O!from thee the Fountaine flowes, 
Which endleffe life on thine beftowes; 
Inlightned with thy Light. - 
On fuch as know thee fhowre thy Grace; 
Olet thy luftice thofe embrace, 
Who are in heart upright. 


Let not the feet of pride defeat ; - 
Nor fuch as are in mifchiefe great _ 

My guiltlefle foule furprife. 
The workersof iniquity — 


Are falne Jike Meteors from the skie : © . 


Caft downe,no more to rife, 


PS, XXXVITe 


! 


V Ex not thy felfe at the impiety 
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Of wicked men,nor their fraile height envie: 
For they fhall foone be mow’d, like Summers Hay ; 


And as the verdure of the Herbe decay. 
: * Eg 


Truft : 
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ww 


_ Truft thou in God ; doe good,and Jong in peace 


Pye, 
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Moll. ' His eiés behold the fufferings of the Poore: * - ” 


Their firme pofleflions ever fhallindure; — 

They in the time ef danger thall notdread; . 

But thall in Famin’s rdge be fill’d: with Bread. 
When vitious men fhall{peedilydecay, ~°.- 
And thofe who flight Iehovaly,mele away © 2 * 
As fat of Lambs, which facred:Fires confume;  - 
And forchwith vanith liketheé rifing fume, .- . - 
The Wicked borrow, nevertoreftore: ° . 
The luft are gracious and relieve the poore. . 
Whom God thall bleffe,they thall the Land enjoy: 
Wh6 God fhall curfe,them vengeance hall deftroy. 


The fteps of Righteous mers the Lord dire@ts 5. - . 


For he,even he their ordred paths affe&s 3. - . 
Although they fall; yet fall, to rife againe: 
For his, hiscare and powerfull hand fuftaine. = - 
T have beene young,am old; yet neverfaw. © 
The Iuft abandoned ; nor thofc,. who draw 
From him their birth,with beggery oppreft. . 
He lendsin mercy,and his Seed are bleft. 
Doe good, fhun evill ; and remaine unmov’d = 
For righteous Soules are of the Lord belov’d: 
His undeferted Saints proteding ftill ; 
Their Plants up-rooting, who tranfgreffe his Will. 
Juft men inherit fhall the promis’dLand, 
And dwell therein, while Mountaines ftedfaft ftand. 
The Righteous Soule of facred Iudgment {peakes, 
And from his lips a fpring of wifdome breakes: 
Gods Law isin his Heart; his Light, his Guide; 
Nor fhall his Feet in flippery places flide. 
Men feeke his bloud ; but God defends ; ner fhall 
He by the fentence of the Wicked fall, — - 

Bsa Wait 


Te Oe 
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Wait on the Lord,nor his ftraighte paths tranfgrefies 
And evermore this pregnant Soile polefle, Z 
But thofe who in iniquity delight, _ 
Shall be cut off,and perith in thy Sghe. 

~ The Wicked-1 have feene in wealth to Ave. 
Exceedin power,and like a Laurell grow; 

Yet vanith hence, as he had never beene ; 

I fought him, but he was not to be feene,. - 
Obferve the perted,and the pure of heart; . 

They die in peace, and happily depart. . « 

But the Vngodly are at once cut downe, . 

And perish without pitty orrenowne, . 

The Lord isthe falvation of theluft, —_- 

Their ftrength in erouble,fince in hin. they erutt 
Will thofe affift,who on his aide depend; 7 
"Deliver, and from i impious foes detend. | 


PS, XXXVI I 


Nz inthy wrath againft merife;, 
Nor in thy fury,Lard, chaftifes - 
Thy Arrowes weund, 
“ Naile to the Ground; 
Thy hand upon medics... 


No Limb from paineand anguith free; 
| Becaufe I have incenfed thee: } 
Nor reft can take, 
a My bones fo ake 5 . 
_ Such fiane abounds i in me. | 


Like Billowes they my head tranfcend; 3 
| bs neath 
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Beneath their heavie load I bend: < 
My Vicers {well, 
Corrupt,and {mel ; 

Of Felly the fad end, 


PerplextinmindI pineaway, 
And mourning waft the cedious days 3 
My Fiefhnomore 
Thenall one Sore; 
All parts at once decay. 
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‘Much broken; all my ftrenctho rethro wry — 


Through anguith ot my Soul! grone, 
Lord, thoudoftfee ) 

My thoughts and mee; 
My Sighs to thee are known, a 


My fad Heart pants, my nerves relent, 


My Sight growes dim; andto as | 


My miferies, 
~ All my Allies 
And Friends themfelves abfent, 


Who fecke my life, their Snares speci 
Their wicked thoughts on Mif chief bend: 
Calumniate, 
And lie in waie 
To bring me to my end, 


~ Burl as deaf rothem appeare, _ 
As mute, as if I tongucletfe were? 
My paffions rul’d, 


Like 


ae 
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Like one thatcould - 
Acall nor{peake now heare, 


Becaufe my hopes ontheerelie: 
My God, I faid,O heare | cries; 
Left they 


_ Andin my ruine joy. 


For O! I droop, with ftruggling fpent: 
My thoughts are on my forrows bent ; 


My finnes exceffe 
I will confeffe ; 
In fhowres of teares repent. 


My foes are full of ftrength and pride; 
Who caufeleffe hate, are multipli’d : 


_» Who good with ill 
Repay ; would kill, _ 
Becaufe 1) uft abide. 


Depart not; Lord; O pitty take ! 
Nor me in my extremes forfake: 
; Salvation 

Is thine alone s 


Haft to my fuccour make, — 


P SeXXXIX, 


Et faid, Twill my waies obferves 
| oe Left I thould fwerve: 


ould boaft, — 
‘Whohate me moft, « - 


With 


PS AL Me RXX EX.” a 7 i ie 


With Bic and reigees my Tongue keep in, 
ToopronetoSin, 95 /" 
Nor totheir calumnie replie, -” oe es by 


a 


‘ 


Who gloriein Fenpictice oe PA 4G 


‘ f 


Iylikea Statue,Glent ftood3. (2271. fk 


Dumbe even to good: 
My Sorrowes boyling ia my bref 
Exil'd my reft; 
Buc when my heart incenft with wt 
Grew hor, I gave my gricfe a eae 


Of chofe few daies Lhaveto fpend, 
And my laftend, 

Inform me, Lord: that! may fo 
My Frailty know. 


My time ismade thort a8 a Span 5 * hee 


es pleg ‘ ’ , 
bosadbe ed oO: | a 


As nothing is the Age of mae ©" ae «8 


Man nothing is bue Vari iti€, 
Though thron’d on highs 
Walkslikea dedow. andin vain 
Turmoils with pains 
He heaps up wealth with wretchedcare; 


Yetknowesnot who thall prove his Heires 


Lord! what expeall > thou the Stope. 
Of allmy Hope: ‘- 

Him from his Joath’d Tranfgrefions Ges 
Who trufts in thee: 

Nor O fubje& me tothe Rule, 

And oe derifion af a Foole 


With 


60 | PSALMe XLe 


With filence, fince thy Will was fuch, 
I fuffered much; 
O now forbear ! Jeft inftant Death 
| Force my faintbreath. - | 
When thou doft with thy Rod ehaftife 
Offending man, his couragedies, 


His Beaury wafted, like acloch 
Gnawn by the Moth: 
Himfelfe a fhort-li:'d vanitic, | 
And borne to die. 
Lord, to my Prairs inclinethine Eare; 
And thy afflited Servantheare. _, 
Nor thefe falt rivers of mine Eyes, 
My God, defpife: 
A Stranger, as my Fathers were, 
~—- T foyourne here. | 
O lee me gather ftrength, before _ 
I pafleaway, andbe nomore, 
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| oe God I patiently did looks 
He to my cries incjin d his Bares. 
And when invironed with feare, 
From that Abyffe of horror took : 
Drew from the mud, and ona Roek 
Eftablifht, to indure the fhock. 


Then didinto my mouth convey 
Songs of his Praife, unfung before. 


Many : 
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Many fhall {ee, with feare adore; 
And cruftin ngin th’Almighty, fay, 

Who on the Lord depend, are bleft ; 

Who Liars, and the Proud deteft. 


Many, and full of wonder, are” 
The Works, O Lord, which theu haft wrought 
What thou toraife our joyes heftchought, 
O who in order candeclare ! _ 
*Twere loft indeavour to expreffe 
Their number, that are numberleffe. 


Theu Gifts, nor Offerings doft defire ; 
But pierced haft rhy Servantseare : 
Tothee Oblations are not deate, 

Nor Sacrifice confum’d with fire, 
Then faid1; Lo, comes thusic © 
Is of me im thy Nowme wit, 


Thy Lawesare writer in my Heart go. 
My loythy PleafuretofulGll, 
Tin the great Affembly ftill 

Thy Righreoufnefleso all impart : 
My lips areunreftrain’d by me, 
‘Which, Lord, is onely bes to thee. 


Thy luftice I have not conceal'd 
Within the clofure of my breft: 
Burthy Fidelicy profett ; 

And faving health atlarge reveal "d: 
Amidft the Congr. 


any conftant le Merci¢ thown, oe 
Withdraw 


a ee ee Le 
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" Withdraw not, Lerd, chy bing dale Ad 


Wich Truth and. Mercit fill didhafe ¢ : ee a Hg? 


‘For O! inmumerable woes 


So charged with Iniquities, 
Thac they even blind:my feantfull cia : 


Yonumbertheymy hares exceeds. : : oT 


My fainting heart pants in shy breft: 
Be pleas’d tofuccour the Diftrek; : 
And Lord deliver me with fpeed'.: 


Let Shame at once confeund ri ali, ia 
That feek my Soule, and are my fall. ay 


Be they repultt with infamie, : 


Who perfecure with deadly hates 3 nae 


Defervedly leftdefolaces . 


Who Ea,Ha ! in derifion crie.' ee pee, Pe 


Let all who feek thy Help, rejoice, 
And praife thee witha che 


Let them, whothy Salvation love, - 
Stillfay; The Lord be magnif’d!’ 
Though be poore, and calti des. 

Yetheregards mefromabove, . .) | 
My Safety, my Deliverer, 


No longer thy svsgialaaie’ : oe 


Ps. ‘XL hae 


Hath his Reward : Hers 


W He dulie hall the Beare regi, 


cerfull Voice. : 


. Te 
ne re 


On every fide my Soule invadd g’ ee 
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The Lord in time of Trouble, hall 
Prevent his fall: a” 

He thall among the Living reff, Pg He: 

And with the Earths increafebe| bleft. . 


Lord, renderhim not up te thofe, 
Whe are his Foes: 

When he in forrow languifheth, 
Neere unto Death; 

Let him by thee be comforted, 

And in his Sickneffe make his bed, 


I faid, O Lord, thy. Mercie ihe, 
And Health be ftow ; 
For O! my Soule the lothfome ftaines 
Of Sin reteines. © 
My Foes have faid, When hall he die, 
And yet outlive his Memorie ? 


If any vific, they devife 
Deceitful] Lies : 
Their hollow Hearts with Mifchief load, 
Divulg*d abroad : 
Who hateme, whifper, and contrive, 
How they may {wallow mealive, 


Behold, fay they, this Punifhmenr 
From Heavenisfent : 

He, from the bed whereon he lies, | 
Shall never rife. 

Yea, even my Friend, my Confident, 


My Gueft, bis heels againft mebent. 


~—— - 


ee ee ee at Ee wie ee ge See 
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Bur, Lord, thy Mercie I implores - Ser. 
My Healch reftore: ‘ 
Oraifeme ! that forthwith I may 
Their Hare tepay. 
In this thy Love thou doft ex prefie, 
‘That nene triumph in my diftrefic. 


. Fer ae of my Innocence 
Defence. | 
I fhall, sali h hs gedby thy Grace, 
Behold thy Face. 
Yehovah, Ifraels God, bebleft; 
While Day and Night the World inveft, | 


Amen, Amn, | 


A PARA.) 


\ 


_ + While, Where’ sthy God? 


A PARAPHRASE YPON da 


SECOND BOOKE ta 
PE se es OF 
i. DAVID. | 


Pe ALA 2 xErt, ae 


. Ord ! as die Hart farbof with bend pe 


Braiesaftcr the coole rivuler: 
So Sighs my Souleforthee. 
My Soule thirfts for the living God :: 
When thall fenterhjs Abode, ° 
And there his Begutie feet - 


Tearesare my Food both nighe and day 
ey daily fay, 
My Soule in plaints T thed;: re 
When J remember, how in throngs 


‘We fill'd chy Houfe with Praife and sone re 


How I their Dances led. 


My Soul ywhy a art thou {o deproft? 
Why O! thus troubled in. my breft, 
_. With Grief fo overtbrown s 
With conftant Hape on God await ¢ 
I yechis Name fhall celebrate, 7 


For Mercietimely £ fhown? 


My fainting Heart wi thin mepans: - 


M vee ‘confider my. Complaints; 


a ee ee ee 


ni 
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_” He givesmyS 
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"My Songs thell praife chee fill. 
Even from thé Vale where lordan lowes; - - 
Where Hermon his high Fore-head fhowes,' 
‘From MitfarshumbleHill, =~ 


Deeps unto Deeps inraged call, | 
When thy darke Spours of waters faily 
. And dreadfull Tempeft raves : 
For all thy Floudsuponmeburft,. st. 
And billowes efter billowesthraft | 
_ Tofwallow ia their Graves. 


But yet by Day the Lord wil charge | 


His ready Mercie ier at ; oe 
My Soule,furpris'd with carésé 
ongs their Arguments. 
God of my life, I will ptefent 
By night tothee my praires< 


_ And fay; my God; my Rock, O why 
Am I forgot; and mourning die, ; 

| By Foes reduc'd to Duft! i 
Their wordslike weapons piercemy bones; 
AVhile ftill they Echotomy Grones, 
Whereisthe Lord thy Truff é 


My Soule, why arcthou fo depref | 
O why fotroubled in my breft! 
Sunk underneath thy Load! 
With conftant Hope on God await: - 
For This Name fhall celebrate, 
My Saviour,and my Ged, _ 


Peay M. XLINt. 


PS. XLII. | 
Mi: God, thy Servant vindicate 3 


Oo pad my Caufe againft sheir bates. 


Who feeke my utter fpoile ! 

Deliver from the Mercileffe, 

Who with bold Injuries opprefle, 
And profper intheir guile... 


_ For of my Strength thou art the Lord: hf 


Why like to one by chee abhorr’d 
het Doft thou ny Soule expafe 
| i none! as Diack vee i 
y body worn, my mind difinai 
Purfa’ dby cruell Foes! t. 


Thy Favour and thy Truth exterids ; 

Ler them into my Soule defcend, 
Conduéted by their light ; 

Conduéted ro thy holy Hilt, 

And Houfe bleft with eh th peice fill ; 
There to infoy y fight, 


Then will I ro rhy Altar bring 
An acceptable Offering, 

That doftfuch Ioies afford: 
Thereona tumefull Inftcument, 


With Songs that j joine in fweer concent; . | | _ 


Thy facted praife record. 
My Soul, why are thoufo depref foo 
| ; | 


by 


WEY 
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Why O thustroubled in my breft; 
~ Sunk underneath thyload4 
~ With conftant hope on God await, 
For I his Name fhall celebrate, | 
~ My Saviourand my God, - 


. PS. XLV. 


Ord ! we haveheard our Fathessted | 
The Wonders wrought by thee of old, 
Tothem by their great Grandfirestold; . 

How by thy Hand theHeathenfell; = 


. Of fruicfull Canaan difpoffet, 

And Ifrael plantedintheirroome; 

They perifhtby afearfullDoom, = 
While ours in growth and ftreng¢h increaft, 


Not their owne Swords thatplesfaneLand: 
Did conquer, and their Foescje@; tC; 
Nor did their armes theif lives proves: - - 

Itwasthy Armeand powerfullHand; : 

It was the Splendor of thy Face; 

And by thy Favourtheyo'recame, 
My King, my God, O'ftilithefamef 
Salvation fend to lacobs Race, oes 


ae 


_ Forbythy AidourEnemies, 
Lay bleeding ontheRained gro un ; ; ; 


PSAL Me XLiV. . 


And inthy Neme we did confound - 
‘ Who ever durft againdt usrile. . 


Our Sword’s unebleco defend; 


We will nor rruft in our weak Bowes. - : 
Thou, Lord, aided baile parila oe, 


And brotighechesn to a fhaneefullend, — 


For this wich praifes Wide doce 

And ever celebrate thy Name: 

But now chou caft’s ys off vo flame, | 
Nor Icad’ our Anstiesasbefore: | 


Our faces from our Foes sovesth: mit 
A Spoile to fuch as hunt for blood 

 _ Thou giv‘ us up as Sheep for food, 
Among th’Vacircumcis’ drdifpestt: 


For nought thou doft thyPeople fell, 
Norartinriched by their price 
Our Neighbours in our faltrejoice 5 

A fcorne to all that near us dwell: fo 


ABy-word tothe Heathen grown, - 
Who fhake their heads in our difgrace. 
My thame is ftill before my face; 

My aK Earth with blufhes thrown; 


ane toni the bold Blafpheniers esurits; ‘. : 
nd proud Avengers threacningloeek: =< 
Yer, Lord, ie ave ee Ue eee agi ae o 


Our 


Nor falfify ‘d thy aaa ‘ 
| 3 
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Our hearts have not their Faith diffolv’d.': 7° 
Our Steps the Path prefctibed keep: . oF 
Though chou haft crufhe us meee; : 
And withthe fhades of Death. involv'd, , % - 


For thould we From the Lord depart, Paes 

' Orto ftragge Gods ourhandsupreare, ss * 
O would notthistohimappeare, 

| Who knowes the Secret of our Heart 3 ? pare 7 


Yet for thy fake are dsily lain; : : 
For flaughter mark’d like-buteher'd Shicep. : i nee 
Awake, O Lord, why doft thou flcep? 


oleae for ever us dildaine, ae | ei ‘ 
© to ae own at lengehresden!. | - 
hale Are thow hide Sy iacilce? wk 
With-drawing thy accuftom’d Grace , 
From fach as in afflidion motrn feces | 2 

For lo! our Sopfes, are wraptin dufts | = ag 8 - 


' Our bellies to thé Centre cleave, . 
__ O, for chy Mercies fake receive, 
And fuccour thofe id in thee croft 


- > 


P Se XEV. 


, W. ith sanaaiber sisal 4 rd »1fing : ae 
& Panegyrickto: theKing; : e | 
High Raptures ina numerous ftile a a ee 
Iwuharead Pencompie,. Sey 1328 8 a 

oe -  ° Mueh ' 


X 


Mase. 
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‘Much fairerchen'onr Human Races- = 8 


Whofe lips like Fountaines flow with Grace. *~ 


For thisthe Lord¢hy Soule thallblefe 


With everlafting happineffe. i 

Gird,O moft.Mightie, on thy Thigh - 

Thy Sword of Awe and Majeftie: © 

In triumph, arm’d wich Truth ride on ; 

By Clemencie andIuflicedrawne, __ 

No mortall vigour thall withftand | 

The fary of chy dreadfull Hand, 

Thy piercing Arrowesin the Kings _ 3a 4 
Oppofers hearts fhall dyetheirwings. “2 4 
Thy Throneno wafteof Timedecayes; 


Thy Scepter facred luftice fwaies. 


Thou Virtuelov’ft;burhaftabhord | 

Deformed Vice: forthis,ctheLard = 5 

Hath thee alone prefert'd,andthed = is 

The Oile of loy uponthyhead. 

Thy Garments, whichin Grace excell, . 

Of Aloes, Myrthe, and Caffiafmel],9 << 

Brought from the Ivoric Palaces ; ae 

Which more then other Odors pleatt pe eew sarge 

Kings Danghters to augmentthy State, 

Among the noble Damiels wait, - 

The Queen inthron’d on thy Right hand, 

Adorn'd with Ophyr's golden Sand, 

Hark Daughter, and by meberaughe ; es 

Thy Countreybanith from thy thought, 7 — 

Thy Houfe and Family forget , ae. 

His loyupon thy Beauty fer. _ 

He is thy Lord; O bow before, 

And him ecernally Wee Le 33 
4 
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The Daughrets of Sea-citele@ Fyre. -- | 
Shall bring chélr Purple, aa defire = 


(Even they whom weatth and rgrace) © 
To feerhe fweeeneffe of thy Face, ©”. 
Her mind all Beauriesdothinfolds; 
Her faire limbs clad in putfled Golde 2 0; 
She fhall unco the King be brouglie, © = 23." 
In Robes with Phrygiatt \¢edle wrought: > Muf 
VVhile Virginion hererainateend, 
WVhofle Faith andFricndthip Rnowne end: 

|“ Whorn they wich Loy fhallieddedlong, | 3 
Brerniz dina Nupciall Song ; ° SR 
And with renew'd Apphufesbring | 
Vato the Palace of theKiig; SS : 

| Thouinchy royal Fathersplacé,: 
Of Sonnes fhaltfeea numicrousRaceg 
VVho overalithe Earththalifway, - = 9. 
VVhilethe cleere Sunricdite@s the Day. 
My Song thalt celebrate thy Name, _ 

~ Andtothe world divulge diy Fame. 


t 
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CG is out Refuge, our firong Tower ' | | - 
\_JSecuring by hismightiePower, 
_- VVhen Dangers threaten to dev. ures 


Thus arm*d, nofeares thall chill our blood : | a es | | 
Though Earth nolenger fledfaht flood, 


And fhook her Hills intothe Flead; 


Although the troubled Ocean rife 
oovtam oo es a f ! 7 In 


4 
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In foaming billowestothe Skies; 
And Mounrains thake with horrid 8 oife. : 


Cleare ftrearhés purle from a CryftallS pring,. 
Which gladneffetoGodsCity bridg, 
The Manfion of th’ erernall King, warren 


And armed troops our walis inclofe; es 


The Lord of Hofts is br our Gide, 
The Godby lacobthagnift'd, | 
Our Strength, on whtoty we Havereli'd, ° 


Come fee the wonders hehath wroughics 
VVho hath to defolanion broughe | 
Thofe Kingdoms, whi Hour zuin foughe. 


He makes deftiudive VVarre furceafe; 
The Earth deflowr’d of Her Increafe 
Reftores with univerfali Peace. . 


He breaks their Bowes,unarmes theit Quivers, 
The bloody $ peste inpiecesthivers,’ - 
Their Chariots roche Flame delivets, 


- Fotbeare, and ketow thar Lute Lotd 


VVill = 
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"Willy all Nations be adord; . . . 7” ; 
Prais'd with unanimous accord, oe 


_ The Lord of Hofisis on our des | : . | a 


The God by Iacob magnif'‘d ; 
Our Strengthon whom we have reli’ a. 


PSs XLVIT. a 


Ee all in fweet seer 


Clap Hands, their Voices riley | 


In honour of the Lord; 

And loudly fing his praife: 

' - “Who fromabove, + - 
Dire Lightning flings: 
TheKingofkings; ~~ 

OF all that move. - 


WwW ole Nations of our Foes | 
” Beneath our Feet hath throwne: 
Afaire Poffeffion chofe, 

~ Forusthat arehis Owne: — 

‘The dignity - 

"Of Vrael; 

Belov'd fo well 
By the moft High. © 


“In Triumph God afcends, 


With Trumpet thrill, and Stualmes' | 


Praife him, whe his defends; 
O praife our King with Plaines t 


For 


PSALM. XLVIIN. 


: 7 -~ For God is King A 


ayn eed Of all the Barth ; 


+>) With Sacred mirth 


_' Wiis Praifes fing, - 


God o're the Heathen reignes ; 
Sits enhisholy Threne: . - 


~~ Allwhom the Earth fufteines, 


ae 


. Shall worfhip him alene. — 
His Shield extends 
: : «In their Defence; 
|. His Excellence 


Allheight tranfcends. : 


P'S, XLVIITe © 


He Lord is moft Majefticall ee a 
" Moft highly to be prais'd 
‘Within the City of our God, © 


And Manfion bleft by his abode, 
Faire Sion hath a pleafant fite, — 

Of Earth the Beauty and Delight: . 
Vpon the North-fide bordering, 

The City of the mighty King, 

God dwels within her lofty Towers ; 
Secur’d from all affailing Powers. 
Confpiring Kingsherruinefought; _ 
Who armed Troupes before her brought. 

‘“Atoncethey faw,admir'd,andfied;)5 * 

Theit hearts furpris’d with fodaine Dread. | - 


Such feare, fuch pang: poe foes; 
As women faffer in t 


eir Throwes. 


by all, 


oa 
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At thy commatid black Ears roars, 
And (preads his wracks on Tharfian pete 
We, what we heard our Fathers tell, 
Have feene who in this Citie dwell; 
TheCitie of our God, which hee” 
Shall everfromueftrudion free. 
Thy Favoars, Lord, with Thankfaineffe . 
We inthy‘Tentple ftill profeffe. 
Asis thy Name, thou God of might, 

_ Soare thy Praifes infinite , 
And ftreteh to Earths remoreft bound: 

_ Thy Hand for Inftice sate FenOWS, ds: 
O Sion, Iudah’s Diadem, | 
You Daughters of lerufalem, 
Vnite your Ioyes, and gloric in 
His ludgemefit, which your eyes have {cene, 
Goe walk the Round of Sion; tell 
Her Towers ;. obferve her Bulwarks well : 
On her faire Buildings caf thine yes 
Declareitto Pofterigie. |, | 
For God will ftillour God Sepa, 
And us wsltog our r Last acc: 
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Au you who dwell upon the foodful Earth; 
Seth Rich and Poore ; of bafe and noble bith, 
_ Attend: my Tongue deep wifdome thall impart 5 
And knowledge from the foun taine of my heart, 
@ Tuntolight dark Parables will bring, 
And to my folemne Harp Maigmaes fing. : 
In 


_ 


Nor ever zile to fee the cheerful] Lighe. 
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In Mifery and Age why (houldI feare, _ . 


VVhen Sin purfues my fteps,and Death draws neare? 
O youwho Riches as yourGodadore,, =. - 
And glory in your fearce poffeffed ftore ; 

VVho can redeeme his Brother for one Day, 

Or tothe Lord his hi h-pris'd ranfome pay > 

For O, not all the Gold, which Srreames conceale, 

Or Hills inclofe, can banitht lite repeale, © © \ 
Thathe might live unto Eternity,’ © cor 
Nor in the Barchs corrupting Entraileslie, = 
They fee the VVife and Foolesto Deathdefeend, ~ 
VWVhile others their congeftedtresfitresfpends  ™ 
Yet hoping to perpetuate their fame, ee 
Proud ftruétures taife, and call chet by their name: 
But Man in honour isaVanitie, 9° 7 
That fleets away, and as aBeaft muftdie. 


~ In this vaine courfe, they circularly meve, | 


And their Pofterity their words approve, ve 
Déath thallas Sheep devourthemintheDuft; —- 
Till chat great Day fubje@ them tothelufl, 
Their Strength and Beauty fhall tonothing wafls - 
All naked, from their fumptuous honfes caft, ee 
But God fhal! from the greedy Sepulchre — 

My Soule redeeme, and to his Ioyes preferre,. 
Defpaire not, when a man growes opulent, — 

And that the Gloriesof hisMoufe angment: 

For with his thread of Lifebis Riches end 
Nor thall hisHonours with his Sonledeftend, = 


_ Though hete helive in lusurie and eafe ; 


And thofe are pris, who their own Genius pleat ; 
Yecashis Farhers, hefiallfecin Night, = 


Man 
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__ :Man high im honeur, whofe ignoble breft re 
No knowledge holds, thall perifhlikeabeaf, |, 


| P $. Le 
He God of gods, Ichovah, hall convent’ | | ° 
All from the Orientrothe Sunes defcent: , . 

From Sions Towers(of Beauty the Divine 
And full Perfe€tion) (hallhisGloryfhine, 

Not filenccomes: devouring famesbefore,: .: 

And round abouc him horrid Tempeftsrore, |. 
The righteous ludge, to jrdgehis People, thall |“. 
4 High Heaveri and comfcious Earth to witneffe call : - 
Afiembleallary Saints, whowithonemind . _ ,-. 


My Teftaments with: acrifice have figned. me : - . 


y 


Thenchundring Skies thall make his Luftice knowne; 


HH Sr 4 


When he our God afcznds his Iudgemencs Throne. 


My People,heare; ThyGod,O Ifral, =. 


I blame not chy unfrequent Sacrifice, 9.2. 

Nor fumes, which rarely from my Alcars rifes 

I Star chy Stall will cakeno well-fed Steere, > 

Wor from thy Folds a Male-goat of thac yeares 
Forallare mine, that Woods orDefertsbreed, 
And Herds which on a thoufand mountains feed? - 

- Iknow all Fowl, which Hills or Valleys yield; 


Willthee convince er | thy Tranfgreffions ell, . a 


And number all the Cattell of the Field. 
Will Lif hungrg, untothee complain, |. 


ts oe 


“'Whenall is minewhich Sea and Land conraing# 


Wil] Ieat eth of Bulls 2 or canft chou think, ~~: 


: Phar Ithe blood of thagey Goats wiBl drink? aw | 
.- - A th 


thankfulf 


eer ~ 
Pa. te Ten - : 
Taty em . ee 


Ne ‘ wey 


oy 
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A thankfull heart upen my Altar lay; | 
And righteous vowes to high Iehovah pay. 
Then call on mein trouble ;I willraife  (praife. 
Thy Soule from Death, and thou my Name thale 
But O thou Hypocrite! Dart thouexplaine 
My Laws? My Covenants with sed #2 ptophane?. . 
That {corn'ft inflru@tion; doft my Word defpife; 
Confenr'ft with Theeves,and haft adulcerons eis ?. 
Deceit,and Slander tip thy impieus tongue: 
Thy brother woundft with Infamiy and Wrong, 
Thus didft theu ; this did I with flencefee; 
Se as thor choughr ft, that I was like to thee. 
But | will chy Mypocrificuncafe; 
Andla chy ws crimes before thy face. 
Confider this, O you,who God neglect: 
Left I deftroy you,when none can protec. — 
Who praife for Incenfe offer, honeurme: 
_ And upright Soules thall my Salvation fom © 
' PS Lin 
Which fined in thee fo'infinite; 
Letall chy ftreamesofMercyfliew, 8 = 
And purifie mc in thy Aghs, | 
Owath thoumy pelluced Soule! 
 ©cleanfe nie from my Deed! . 
Thactomy{elfeappesrefofoule,; = = 
And now in true Contrition bleed. 
My finnes,unmask’s, before thee lic; 


7 defer Jone: 
Who have ga ae dee a Whicl 


Ls to afinner Mercy fiow e225 


~ 
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Which f confeflé, to teftifie _ - ae 
Thy Truth, and make thylufticeknowne, 
In finneconceiv'd, broughrforthin fin; | 


* Sin fuckgf from my mothers bret: 2" 


- Thou lov'tt aheart fincere within, 


Beets W dopie abate gue, 
ith Hyfope puige from blemifh cleares — | 
‘O wath tien fling Snow siote white Cae os 
Lord,Jet methytemiffionheare!’ 
' The Bosigs, which thou hafthbroke,tinite: 
Blot eut niy crimes ;O feparate. 
My trembling guile far fromi shy view! 
A cleane heartin mybreft create; 
_ A mind, to thee Confirm'd, renew. 
Nor ca& me from thiy prefence, Lords 
Not O thy holy Spiric withdraw! - ye ar ae 
Bur thy life-quickening Grace affords; = °. 
Inlatge my wil] t imbracethy Law. 
hen finners ‘I with heavenly Food © ° 
Will feed, dire&ed in thy waies: 
O my Redeemer, cleanfe fromblood 
The Soule, thar will thy mercie praife. 
Give thou my. Vere, on APZURIERT 5 an 
_ And theythy ganduefle Soall aefound. 
No Sacrifice wil chee conten; 
Nor Alcars wig Obletionscromnd 


‘8 
t- 
nal 


Elfe,l wouldHeastombsimpaug: 


True forfowasshy Sacrifige; 
A broken andia contrite heart, oe ee 


‘Thy Sion wish acsuftem’d Grace 


te +6 


Lett apy fetal crines her thane, propure) 


Aad Ge fy i eee eA, ow Mea 
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Inthy proteGing armes imbrace; | 
And faire forufalem immute. 

Thenwewith ducfolemnity =. - 
To thee our gratefull vowes will pay ; 

And Buls,which never Yoke didgry, 
Vpon thy faming Altarloy, 2 | 


Ps, Lil. | 


(\, thou in Mifcliiefe grear, _ 

eee?” Why boats. chou in deceig? 

Gads greater Mercywill 

ProceG hisServants fil. 

Thy tongue with Fratd abounds, 

And like a Rafor wounds; — | 

Allcvill doft affe&; : 
Allthatisgéodnegl@. 

Lies are thy low delight, _ 

To Vertue opposite : : 

Thy words with tttachery 

The innocent deftroy. 

God thall repay thy hate, 

Thy Seru@turesruinate; 

And make thee cutfe thy births 


Then ceare thee from the Eardi: ‘ 
-Theloftcbyfallfhall fee, 8 wt 1 
Feare Him, and a aa eer a ee f 
' Lobe, wheGodforfooke, =. 
Nor for his refugetooke; # 
Sclf-ftrengthning withencele : 


Of Wealth,and Wickednes. 7 
Butidsall planed be, = >. 8 
S Like 


Soe ee en ee ne ee ies . 
# v 
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Like a greene Olive-tree 

In Gods owne Houle ; and will 
Truft in his Mercies ftill, 
‘Forthis,I evermore .. 
Shall thy great Name adore; 
‘Thy Promifesexpe@; 

The joy of thy Eled. 
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fOcles flattering their owne vices, fay : 

* Wiuhin theirhearts; GodisaName — | 

Devis'd to make the Strong obcy 5 
To fetter Nature; quench her flame: 
When all this Vaiverfall frame 

The hands of potent Fortune {way. | 


_ Secure and profperous in ill, » | 
The feare and thought of God exile, 
_To follow their rebellious will; 
Thinke nothing that delights them vile 
_ Their Soules with wicked thoughts defile; 
~ Andall their oule Defires fulfill. 


God from the Tower of Heaven his cies 
Onmen and their endeavours threw? 

~ Nocone beheld beneath the Skies, 
That fought him, or his Statutes knew: 

~ All vice with winged Feet purfae;. 

Butnoneforfaken Vertue prifég is 


Odeafe to good! in knowledge blind! ; 
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By finne through clouds of errourled! ; 
Dull fenfuall Forines, without a mind ! : 
Nor flow, though certaine, Vengeance dread} 
__TheRighteous they devourelike bread;  - 
All piety at once declin‘d, senate ee 5 


Thefe, idle terrors thall affright3 - | 
_ Their fleepes difturb’d by guilty feare; 
God hall theic Bones afunder fmite, 
Who Ympious Armes againft him beare ; 
Nor they theirinfamy outwedre; © 2.’ - 
Since defpicable in his fight: | 
~ Othar unto thy Ifrael = rs 
_ The Day-ftarre might from Sion fprisig! 
And all the thades of Night expell! + 
When thou thalt us from Bondage bring, _ 
_ How would we Lord thy Praifes fig i 2: 
Na joy thould lacobs joy excell, | 


~ 


’ 


1 ie for thy premife fakedefend;, .. 
And thy Abfaving thield extend : 
_ Ohearemy cries, . 
- - Which with wet Eies 
Andfighsto thee'afcend!: -: 


For cruell me my life-purfue ; 


And who thy Staraces never-knews 2-0 
i Gi Sup: 


f 
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‘Suppreffe my Fees: : 
O fide with thofe, 
Who tomy Soule aretruc! 


With vengeance recompenfe their hate ; 
And in an inftant ruinate. 
Then willI. bring 
- My Offering | 
‘And chy great, aoe relate, 


Thy Narne for ever  praifed be; 
Who from thofe {nares haft fet: me free: 
For lee, thefe eics 
My Enemies | 


| Delia fubvesfion foe. 
F Se LV... 


— my Praires incline thineBare; = 
7 Th’ affliGed heare: 
Nor be thou Deafe to my complainr; 
\ For O I faint ! 
Regard the fighes, the facies the cries, 
Which from ny pentiye S asifey eon. 


Rais’ by the throeingss my Fo, | 
oramlike grow; 
And by blood-thirfty Vislence ; 
Truth my offence: 
Who flander with their wounding, — 


= ii me unte sama oe ete “iy 
y 
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Nice caiaaie untoreft, Soy ee 
| hrobs in my breaft, ~<% . 
The terrours of approching Death , 

Fshanft my breath, . 
My finews seating feare ‘tiffolves, or 
Andhorror all my Powersinvolycs, 


O that with Dove-like wings I might 
Take my {wiftflighr, — 
. To calmeRetreatsofreft,wherel —sss—«is Lae 

* Conceal’dmightlie! =; 
- Then would I finde fome. Wildernefle,’ 
Removed farre from mans accefle. | 


Then all thefe Tempefts, which arife. oe 

With hideous aoife ; 
And with their Dreadfull rumulzs make. 

My Hearttoquake; 8 
I would, far {wifter then the Wind, * . 8 
Or winged Lightnings,leave behind, 


Lord, {wallow thofe, who. {well with prides 
Their Tongues divide: 
For ftrife, and violence, bent to kill, 
The City fills 
Both Day and Night re walke the Retina 
Rape,Milchiefe, Teares within abound. — 


Wild Outrages her ftreets profane, — _ 
Andboldly Reigne? 
Fraud lurking in her Palaces, = 
Confpire — a i es 
| of 


(CERT e Dagens Se ee Oe Ee ee 


} 
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For i, had he his hate profeft, : 
Had fhunn’d,or fhould his wrongs digett, 


But thou,my Friend, even of my ‘heart 
The better part ; 
To foi intire aunion growne, - 
Asifbutone: 
Gods Houfe we daily vifited, 
Both {weerly by one Countell led. 


Let Death devouré them ; let them dive 
ToHell alive, : 
With mifchiefe their proud roofes abound; 
- Theirheartsunfound: 
Bur God my Soule thall difenthrall ;. 
For Lupon his N attic will call, 


My praires fhall with the Suns uprife, 

_Afcend the Skies  . 
Renew "d,when he at Noone difplaics _ 

His fervent Raies; ets 
When he behind the Earth defcends, * 
And Day, © out-worne with labour, ends; 5 


My cries thal] penetrate the Sphears, 
And pierce his Fares... 
He fhall my captiue Soule releafe, 
1 And crowne with Peace, 
For in she Fervor of the fight, . es 
His Angels thal prote€ my Right, : if 
-OF'e 


Th cternall Indge, Ichovah, fhall oT gyal 


Confound 
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e €onfoundthemall; =.’ 
Whoonely change frembad to worfe s 
Nor feare hisCurfe: 


Sweet Peace he violated hath, 
And broken his obliged Faith, -_ 


His words then Butter fmoother farre ; _ 
His thoughts of Warres 
Words fofter then the fluent Oilé ; : 
Yet bentto Spoile == «°:' 
Butthou, my Soule, thy cares impofe | | 
On God,who will redreffe thy woes, | 


The Iuft he fhall confirme with joy; - 
tata ease Se 

Thofe who in bloud and ftaud delight, 
Shall fetin Nighe, ; 


Before their Noonie of life be pa. 
But I on God my hopes have plac'd. 
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O Lord, prote& me by thy Power 

From {uch as would my life devour; 
Who mercileffe a 
| Strive to oppreffe ; ee: 2 


_ Nor grant me Truce one hower. _ | 


That would devoure me every Day, 
And make'my chafed life their prey: 

Yet, Lord, will J 

On thee relie, 
Ga: When 


FE ee a ee OE Xe 
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| ‘Whendangers inet es 


' Thy on I will celebrate s 
In conftant hope thy plealure waits 
“ * “With patience beare 
Thy flay ; nor feare 
Feailem a sor his weine hate. 


My words and deeds they daily wiretty 
And in their safe my fall Digelt 5 
lee in 3 
yee lute 6 kill: 
' My Feet can finde ne reft. 


© thall I they with impunity 
Efcape, and tits rae enjoy! 
Let Death thy rage 
Aloite aliwage ; | 
Themi in their guilt deftroy. 


My wanderings thou haft numbered; 
Even‘ every teare mine Eies have fhed 
5" Thy Viall holds: 
_ Allin the Folds” 
Of thy large’ Volume read, 


Affur'd, ‘fie when on Ged! call,” 
My Foeé fhiall by his Fury fall, 

| His gromife I 

Will magnitte ; 


His Truthdig, i 


To 
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Tobit my ready Vowe will pay 5 7 
My Vowes of Thanks, borhnighcand day: 
ae ‘Tawhom 1 cruff pal 
| Nor fhall th’ Vojuft - 

My ftedfaftHopesdifmay. — 


For he ae Sevan me homie Night. 
Of Death, and kept mg foot upright; _ 
0 , a ther t hay it 3 
Observehie Will, 
Andfeethe cheerfull Light. - 


-_ 
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Thou, from whom all Mercie (prings. 
Oceet my euforeat | "SP ; 
And pity me, _ | 
Thattruftinthee! 5 
Ofhel:er withthy thadie Wings, 2 
Vntill chefe ftormes of Woe 
Cleare up, of overblow ! 


Theel invoke, Otho mofthigh, 
Thou All-performer! fromthe Skie . 
7 Thy Angels fend; ._ 
-_ Letthemdefend . . as 
My Soule from him thar would deffRoy : -_ .. - 
O fend thy Mereie downe; . a 
Wich Truth thy Promife crowne! 


For Salvage Lions girt me round ; | 
oe ne And 
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Andthey whofe Malice knowesno bound; 
Theircrucll Words 
| ‘More tharp then Swords; 
Their Teeth like Speares and Arrowes wound, 
To Heaventhy Glorieraifes- 
Let Earth refound thy Praife, _ 


They fubtile {nares prepared have, acd 
And bow’d my Soule evento the Grave: 
Withwicked wit ss, 
Havedigg’dapit, —=— 
From which themfelves they could not fave: 
But juftly fell therein, | 
 “Inerapebytheirownefin, © 4 


My ravifht Heart flames with defire ; 


J tothe Muficke of my Lyre, | . = 


Eternall King, 7 
Thy Praife will fing, 
Awake my Glory! Zeale infpire ! 
_ Awake my Harp and Lute, 
Nor in his Praife be mute! 


To thee, before the Morning rife, 
My lipstheir calves fhall facrifice; 
Thy Merciefarre 
— The higheft Starré, 
_ Thy Truth tranfcends the lofty Skies. 


ToHeaven thy Gloryraifes ve 


Let Earth refound thy Praife. - 
4 4 


Cy 
td 


ps. 
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"y Ernicious Counfellors } Give you 
Sincere advife > co Iuftice true 2 
Or Virtue but in fhow purfue2 


Your Hearts are ftillon Mifchief bent; | 
Your Hands impureand violent; 
Nor favour Truth,nor Wrong prevent. _ 


Even from the womb they blindly ftray ; . 
Borne, and pervertedin one day ; 7 
Lic, flander, Hatter and betray s 


Like Serpents with black poyfon {wells _ 
And charm th’inchanter ne're {0 well, 
More deaf then Afps, his Charms repell. 


Lord, flir their Tongues, before they {peak; 
Strike ouc their Teeth, which tear the Weak, - 
And the young Lions grinders break. — 


As Sun. beat Snow, foleethem thaw ; 
And when their weakned Bowes they draw, 
Leg their crackt Arrowesflic like ftrawe | 


Let them like Snailes confume away; - 
And as untimely Births decay, | 
Which never faw the cheerfull Day, 


ole 


Before 
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 Beforécheir pots can feele the brier, 
God inthe Whirl-wind of his Ire, 
Shalt blaft alive, and burn with fire, - 


Sinne with Revengeat Jength hall meet ; 
The Godly hall rejoiceto fee’t s. 
And in their bleod thail wath their feer, 


Then erring Mortals fhall confeffe; . 
‘There are Rewards for Righteou/nelle, ee | 
And Plagues for fuch asdoetranfgrefl, © 


P Se LIX. 2 


| favemefrommine Enemies; _ 
_aFrom thofe, who thus againf me rife, 
Like an incenfed Flouds, 
From thofe, who in Impietie ° - | 
Place their delight, and long to dye Seat 
Their handsin guileleflebloud. 2 


Lo} formy Soule they lie in wait; | 
The Mighty jeine in aig hate, 
| ithout my blame or crime. - | 
Withouemy crimetheyweaponstakes 
And perfecutemy Soule. Awake ot See 
My God! affift in time, ba A, 


Great God of Hofts, of Ifrael, 
Thefe all-oppreffing Tyrants quell ; 
Nor be to Mercie wons ~ 
Atnighttheir mifchief theybegm; ~ |: 
ao — Incenft 
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Incenft l:ke {narling Dogs they grin 
Andthrouph the Citie ne : 


Behold! they vomicbitrer words; 
Between their lips they brandith {wards 
Yer fay ; Can thefe be knowne > 
But, Lord, thou fhalt their threats deride; 
The empty terrour of their Pride 
’ And Malice, vainly fhown. 


I and my ftrength are in thy Power. 
~ Intheel ecuft, my Shield! my Tower ! 
- Thy Mercie, Lord, how great ! 
My Foes fubje&eft tomy will: = 
Subdue, and fcatter; butnot kill, 
Left we thy Truth forget. | 


O betheyintheir Pride furpris’dt © 
Even for the Lies they have devis'd, 
Their curfes, and clofe arts. _ 
Confume them , from the Land expel: © 
To fhew,GodreignsinIfrael, = 
To Earths remoteft parts, . 


Hopeleffe tet them rerurn with Night, 
Like grinning Dogs bark, but not bite ; 

; AboutcheCityrome: 
_ Pale, meager,and halfe famifhed; 
Like vagabonds howlethey for bread; _ 

*. Withoutorfoodorbome,. 
But I, before cheDay-flarfpring,, cis 
no : ft 


a 


Will of thy Power and Mercie fing § 

My Safety ia diftreffe. 
Thou arr my Rock, my ftrong Defence ; 
My living Verfe thy Excellence 

And Bounty thall expreffe. 
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Aft off, and fcattered in thine Ire: 
Lord on our woes with pity look.’ 


The Lands infore’d foundatiens fhook : - 3 


Whofe yawning ruptures Sighs expire, 
O cure the breaches chou haft rene, 
And make her firmly permanent ! 


’ Our Souls thou haft with forrowfed; — 
And mad’ft us drink of deadly Wine: 
Yer now thy Enfignes piv’ft to Thine, © 

‘Even when befet withtrembling dread; _ 
That we thy Basner may difplay, 


Whil'& Truthto conqueft makes our Way. 


O heare us, who thy Aid implore? ' aa 
Lord, with thy own Right hand defend; 
To thy Beloved fuccour fend, = | 

God by his San@ity thusfwore 3. 

I Succoths Valley willdivides °- 

' In Shechems Spoilesbe magnifi'd: 


Mine Gilead is, Manaffeh mines eek, 
Ephraim my ftrength, in bartell bold; 
Thou ludah thalemy Scepter hold: 


Twill 


re eal = oan ae 
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I will criumph on Paleftine; 
Bafe Servitude (hall Moab wafte; 
Osc Edom I iniy Shooe will catt> 


Who willour forward Troupsdire@, | 
To Rabbah ftrongly fortif'd?. . 
Or into fandie Edom guide? - a 
Lord, wiltnot thou, that didft reje@, 
Nor wouldft before our Armies goe, 
Now leade our Hoftagainft che Foe 2 


O then, when Dangers moftaffrighr, . - 

Doe thou onr troubled Souls fuftain! 

For loe! the help.of Manis vain, - 
Through thee we valiantly fhall fight: _ 

Our flying Foes thou thalt tread down; 

And Thine with wreaths of Conquef crown. 
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Mixers thy Servant heare; 
*SOlend awillingeare!) 7 
Inexilemy fadheart, =” 

From Earths remoteft parr, - | 
O’rewhelm‘d with Miferies, : 
Totheeforfuccourcries, 9 
Tothat HighRock Oleade, 
Sofarreabovemyhead! 
That wert,andartmyTower, == 
Again{ opprefling power, ~*"'" > 


For 
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For to thy facred Couit . 

I ever fhallrefort; | 
Secure beneath thy wings, - 
From a'l their menacings : 


vy Bvenchoumy fuichalt fign’d s 


~ AKing by thee defgn'd, 
 Fogovern fuchas will. 
Thy holy:Law fulfill. 


Whom thou long life wilt give 


He .Ages thallour-lrve ; 


_ His Throne thall ftand before 


Thy Face for évexmore. 
Him for thy Truth defend. 
Then { ia chearfuil Layes 
Willcelebrare chy praife; 
Andtothteeveryday 
‘My Vowes devoutly pay. 


PS. LXIt.- 7 ; 


| Lo thou art the only Scope 


Of my-neverfairiting Hopes 


| My Salvation, my Defence, © 


Refugeof myInnoceaces 
Thou the Rock I buildupea, — 
Not by man to be o’rethrown. - 


How long will youmachinatef... 


Perfecute with cauflefle hate ! 


~——- You thall like a rorrering wall, 
 Likeabacter’dBulwarkgfall. 


t 
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All confpireto caft me downe; ; 
From my browsto sare my. Crown ; 
Full of fraud, they bleffe in fhow, 


When their Thotights with cucfes flow. 


Yet my Soule on God attends ; - 


AllmyHopeonhimdependss ©. ~ 


~HetheRockI builkupon, © 
Not by mantobeo’rethrowa, . 
HemyGlory, he my Tower, 


Guards me by his faving Power.’ = 


You, who are fincere and juft, 
Inthe Lord for ever trufts .. 


; Ne. a 
ee seh : SI ee Be a (om Sieg EE og 
Poure your Hearts before bis Throne ; -, ” - 


His, whocan prote& alone. . . 
All thacare of high Defcent, 
To the Poore an Indigent, - 
Nothing are but Vanitie; 
Nothing but deceive and li¢ so! 


’ 


ee ,altogerher they 


ighter then Vapour weighs oon ee 


In Oppreffion truft chou nor ; 

Nor in Wealth byrapinegots, . . .. 
If thy Riches multiply, =... | oa 
See thou prize them nottoohigh, © 
God faid once: twicehavetheard; 


Power is his, by him conferr'd ; en, Ms ; 


Hi, is Mercie; he rewards, 


. So 
‘ ee, : 
_ 2 
# 
. 4 7 4@ 


And,aswedelervesregar. 


T+ 
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“PS. Lxit.. ae 


T O thee, O God, my God, T pray, 
Beforethedawhingof theDay. — 

My Soule and wafting ficfh, =~ 
With thifty ardor thee defire, = 
In Soiles fcorchewith xthereall fire; 


Whole drought ne ftiowtesrefrefhs: 7 


TharinthySantuariel 
May fee thy Power and Majeftice, 
| Orice more withravifhteyes: 
My lips thall celebrate thyPraife; = |, 
Thy Goodnefie more thenlength of daics 


Or life itfelfel prife.” 


Extolf'd while I haveutterance : | hy 
Tothee will Imy Palmiesadvances a. 
That wile with marrow feafts = = * 
My Verfe thy Wonders fliallrecite; 
Remembred ia the fitent Night, 


; Secur'd beneath thy fhady Wing, oe 
J willinfacredraptures fing: 9-0 
Andtothy promifecleavee == 
Thy Hand upholds; bur whiewith hate: -. 
_ My Soule feck to precipitate 
Hells entrails fhall receive. 


The raging Sword fhall hed their blood; | 
| : Aprey 
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A prey for Wolves ; for Foxes, food. | 
Yet God hisKing thall bleffe: 
And fuchas fweare by his great Name, ; 
But thofe,whofeTongues'the Iuftdefame, _ 
Confufion halt fupprefiee = 
PS. Lxty, | ce, es 
Tie great Proteor, heare my Crie 2 
Save from my dreadfull Eremic, 
Ovindicate 
. Fromcheirclofehace, 
Who for my Soule in ambuth lie. 


From their blind Rage proted, - 
Who Truth and thee re je, 


Who whet their Tongues, more tharp then fwords, 
Their Arrowes draw,cven bitter words; 
Towound th'Vprighr, 
Wich fierce delight, 
_ When Time to their defire accords; 
Then on a faddain thoot ; 
Nor feare divine purfnie, 


Confirm’d in skilfull Malice; they 

Confpire, their Nets in fecret lay; 
And fay; Whateye 
Can this defcrie 2 

Firft counfil cake, and then betray; 

On Mifchief fer their hearts, 
, _ Purfu'dby ty arts, 
a 2 


But . 
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Bur God thall Jechis Arrowes flie 3 


‘Wound in theewinckling of an eyes | oa . 


_| By his ewn Tongue, 
Shall wich that fatall payfondie, =. 
Who this behold, or heare, 
Shall cremble wich cold feare. 
Men fhall cheir eyes with wonder raife, 
Rehearfe his Deeds, and fing hie Praife. 
| Ecernitie mae | 


Shallcrowntheir lay, = 


Who walkin his prefcribed waies. . 
He co the Pureof heart | 
HisGlorythallimpars i 


Ps, xv. 


Ve Honours, Lord, ontheeatend, 


Where Signs facred Towers afcend : 
There thy devoted Ifaslites _ 


Shall pay their Voweswithfolemm Rires. : .:.. - 


Fothee fhall all Mankind repaire, 


Since thou vouchfaf ft ro heare our Praire. ' 


Our Sinnes thy Mercies expiate, 


When burthen’d with their loathed waighe. . 
Thrice happy he, of whomthoumak'f{ . 


Thy choice; andro thy fervicetakit; 
That may within thy Courts sefide ; 
. There with thy goodneffe farish d; 
And taft of thas fincere delight, 
_ Which never cloyesthe Appetite. 


From 


PSALM. LX¥, Jor 
From thee, O God, our fafety {prings; ‘ 
Thy Iudgementthreatengs dreadfullghings, 
Their Hope, whom Soiles remote fisftein ; 

Who floteupon the toiling Maine. 2 
Great isthy Power: proptbythyHand, = 
Cloud-touching Motintains ftedfaftftand. * 
-Thouwith thy Seepret doftappeafe 
The roaring of the high.wroughic Seas: |.” 
Andthetumulenary jatres 
Of People breathing blood and warres, | 
Who dwellupon the Farth’s confines, | 
They tremble acrhy féarfull Sigties. 
Where firft the Sunt his beame difptaiess << ~ 
And wherehe fers his golden Raiés, “°  - 
They triumph in the fruitsof Peace;) 
Inriched by the Earth’s inereafe. 

He Raine upon her boforpoutes, 
His fwelling, clouds abound with fhourés :° 


‘And fo prepares che lufty Soile Rae 
Torecompenfethe Reaperstuilé, °° s+ 
Mellowes the Glebe with fatning juice, © °° 
Whofefurrowes hopefull blades produces 
With plenty crowns the frhiling years, | 
Shed from the influenceof the Sphears: °° 
The Defert with fweet claver fis 5 
Andrichly fhades the joyfull Hills, 

Flocks cover all che higher Plain : a 
The ranker Valleyes cloti’d with gram, 
Thelein abundance folacing, ~§==3 1 - 
Wichout a tengue thy Praifes fing, 


H3 Ps 
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Appy Sonnes of iftael, 


Who in pleafant Canaan dwelf, ~ 2 


Fill the aire with fhouts of loy; - 


Shouts redoubled fromthe Skie.- : - 


Sing the great Iehovah’s Praife; 
Trophees to his Glory taife 5. 


ce Mele | 
Pife. 


Say; How wonderful] thy Deeds ! = 


Lord, thy Power all power ex ceeds! _ 
Conqueftonthy Sworddothfit; 


Trembling Foes through fear fubmit. 


Lerthemany-peopled Earth, © 
Allot high and humble birth, _ 
— Worthip oureternall King, 
Hymnes unto his honour ting 
 Come}and fee whatGed hat 
Terriblero humane thought. 
He the billowes did divide; 
Wail'd with waves on either fide, 
Whilewe paffed fafeanddrie: 
Then our Soules were rapt wiih joy. 
Endleffehis Dominion; _ 

- All beholding from his Throne. 

Let notthofe, who hare us moft; 
Letnotrhe R-bellious boaft, 


Bleffe the Lord ; his Praifebe fung, ; 7 


While anearecanheareatonguc, _- | 
Heourfeereftablifheth; © 
‘He our Souls redeemsfrom Death, 


‘wrought; 
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Lord, as Silver purifi'd, 

Thou haf with AffliGion tri’d; 

Thou haft driven into che net; 

Burthens on our thotilders fer: 

Trodon by their Horfes hooves; 

Theirs, whom Pity never moves, 
We through fire with flames imbraced ; 
Wethrough raging flouds have pafs"d ;. 

Yet by thy conduGinghant, 
Brouzhtinto a wealchy Land, . 
I will to thy Houfe repaire ; 
Worthip, and thy Power. declare : 
Offerings on thy Altarlay ; -_ 
_ All my vowesdevoutiy pay, 

Verer’d with my heartandtongue, « -.—. 
When oppreft with pewwerfull Wrong, 
Fatlings [ will facrifice; Ce ihgities 
Incenfe in perfumes thallrife; 
Bullocks, thaggy Goats,andRammes. — 
Offer'd up infacred flames, 

You, who great lehovah feare, 

Come, O come, you bleft, and heare 
What for me the Lord hath wrought, 
Then, when neere to ruine brought. . 
Fervently to h'm [ cry’d ; sn hes 
1 his Goodnefic magnifi'd, a 
- J€ 1Vicesthouldafle®, = = = se 

Would nor he my Praires reye& 2. ~ 

Burthe Lord my Praires hath heard, 

Which my tongue with reares preferr’d, 

Sourfe of Mercie, bethou bleft, - 
_ That haf granted my Requeft. 
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PS. XVII. 


Ord, fhewre on ts thy giice; rape 3 
Inrich with Giftsdivines | 
Let thy i befirious face: : 
vpn ge Servants fhine = 
~ ‘Thear 
- May thee, and ay 
Salvation know | 


-Lerall thy: Praife rehearfe, 

 ” With one united voices 

Sing in melodious verfe; 
‘Eternally rejoices , | 
| Thy Power obey, - 

Whofe luftice thall 
Difpofe of alt; 

_ il Scepters fay. 


Let all extoll thy Worth; 

' Then thall the finiling ‘arth 

Her pleafant fruits bring { forth ; 

"Nor eyer mourn in Dearth. 7 
We who imptore, ae 

ThyB Biefiings find a os 
And all Mankind | 

With feare adore. 


PS, 


i i Pl wero 
. ° 


Fife. 
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PSSLXVINE. 


L® Ged,the God of Batraile, rife; 
And fcatter his proud Enemies. 
Olet them flee befare his face, 


‘Like fmoke which driving tempetts chace. 


As Wax diflolves with tcorching Fire ; 
So perifh inhis burningire. 
Butlet the Iuft with joy abound; _ 

In joyfull Songs his praife refound,._. 
Who riding on the rowling Spheares, 
The Name of great lehovah beares. 
Before his Face your joyes exprefle : 
AFathertothefatherlefie. 

He wipes the teares fram Widowes eics ; 
The fingle plantsin Families; = 
Inlarging thofe who late were bound: 
While Rebels ftarve on thirfty Ground, 
When he our numerous Army led, 


And march’e through Deferts full of dread; 
Heaven melted, and Earths Centr« thooke, 


With his majefticke Prefence ftrooke. _ 
When Ifraels God in Clouds came downe, 
High Sinai bow'd his trembling Crowne. 
Hein th’ approch of meager Dearth, _ 
With thowres refretht the fainting Earth; 
Where his owne Flocke in fafety fed : 

The Needy unto plenty led, 

By him we conewrer Virgins fing - 


Mel. Our Vidtories, and Tunbrels sing. - 


<a 


He 
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He Kings with their vaft Armies foiles; 
_ While women fhare their wealchy fpoiles. 
"You who among the Pots havelaine ~ 
In Soeot,and Smoke, fhall thine againe, 
Bright as the filver-feather'd Dove, 
Whole wiags with golden Splendor move, 
When he the Kings had overthrowne, 
Our Land like faowy Salmon fhone.. © 
Geds Mountaine Bafhans mount tranfeends; 

Though he his many heads extends, ae 
Why boat you fo, ye meanerhils? 
Ged with his Glory dion fils: © °° re 
This his beloved Refidences +, 
Nor ever will depart from hence. 
His Chariots twenty thoufand were, 
Which Myriads of Angels beare 5 
He in the midft , as whenhe crown'd 
High Sinai’sfan@ified ground. 
Lord, thou thy felfe haft rais’d on high; 
Thou captivar’R captivity; = 
Deckt with the tropheesof his Foes, 
The gifts receiv'd on his beftowes: 
Reducing thofe who did rebell ; 
That both might in his Sion dwell. 

‘O praifed be the God of gods, : 
* Whe his with daily bleffings loads; 

The God of our Salvation, | . te 
On whom our hopes depend alone. - 
_ The controverfe of life and death » 

‘Jsarbitrated by his Breathe = = 
He onrheirheadshis Foes fhall wound; = 
Their hairy (calps, whofe finnes abound, is ; 


Trem, 


Jan, 
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And in their trefpaffes proceed. 


_ Thus fpake Iehovah ; lacubs Seed _ 


1 will from Bafhan bring againe, 
And through the bottomeofthe Maines. 
That Dogs may lap theirenemiesbloud; 
And they wade through a crimfon floud, 

Wein thy San@uary late, | | = 
My God, my King, beheldthy State. 7 
Thefacred Singers marcht before ; | 

Whe inftruments of Muficke bore, 

Tn order followed : every Maide 

Vponher pleafant Timbrell plaide. 

His praife in your Affemblies fing, | 

You who from Ifraels Fountaine {pring; 

Nor little Benjamin alone, 

But Tudah from his Mountaine-throne: 

The farre removed Zebulun; -. . - 

And Naphrali, which borders on 

Old Iordan, where his ftreame dilates’;. 

loind all their Powers and Potentates : 

For us his winged Souldiersfonght. ss, 

Lord ftrengthen, what thy hand hath wrought, - 
Hethat fupportsaDiadem, Zz 
To thee, divine Ierufalem, 

Shall in devotion treafure bring, 

To build the Temple of his King. 

Break throug their Pikes; the multitude 
Of Buls, with favage ftrength indud | 
Till they with gifts fweet Peace invite ; 
But fcatter thofe, whom Wars delight. 
Far off from Sun-burnt Meroe, 

From falling Nilus; from the Sea; 


Which 
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Which beats on the Zeypdan fhere, 
Shall Princes come,and here adore, if 
You Kingdomes,through the World renown'd, = 
 Singtothe Lord;his praiierefounds 
He who Heavens upper Heaven beftrides,. >’ 
And on her aged fhoulders rides: | har 
Whofevorce the Clouds afunder rends; 
In Thunder terrible defcends, | ' 
O praife his Strength; whofe Majefty 

In Ifrael fhines, his vower onhigh, 

He from his SanQuary throwes |. 

Atrembling horror on his Foes: 

While ust-is Power and Strength inveft, 

_ O Ifrael, praife the Ever-bleft. 
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| Bae fnatch me from the raging Floud ; 
» Now indecpe Eddies aimoft drown d: 
That ftrugglein the yeeiding mud, 
There, where nobottome can. befound: _ . 
The rifing waves my head {urround, 
_ And with cheir terrors chill my Bloud. 


Tir'd with complaining; hoarfe,and fore ; 
Sight failes my long- expeing Eies: 
_ My Hairesarenot in number more, 
Then my uninjur'd Enemies, | . 
_ The greatin wrong againft me rife ; 


I what | never cooke reftore. i! 
es } My 
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My God;thou know’ft my Innocence : 
Let not the Faithfull blath for me, 
Traduc’d by flanderous Impudence : 
Nor O ! Jet chofe that call on thee, 
Their thame in my Confufon fee; . 
Since chow art eur profeft defence, 


For thee Tf Suffer Calurnics; 
__ To men become a generall fearne; 
Deferted by my neare Allies; 

By children of my Mother borne: 


Through zeale unte thy Honor worn, _ 


While thy reproch upon me lies. 


I fafted,wept,ia Sack-cleth mourn’d; 
My anguith in my lookes expreft: 
Yetthisto my derifionturnd; ~~ 


By DrunkardsfungateveryFeat: 


Even ludges at my fotrow jeft ; 
My innocence by flander fpurn’d, 


Yet fhall my Praires and Sighes afcend 
Evenin an acceptable houre. 

Thy mercy, gracious Lord,extend ; 
And fave by thy Almighty power. 
Let not the {wallowing mud devoure: 

Preferve from {uch a thamefull end. ; 


Deliver froth’ infulting Foe; 
My ftrugling Feet from finking keep; _ 

Let not the Billowes overflow, _ 

Nor Whirle-pits {ucke into their Deep. . - 


ae 


od | Their names out of thy Volume blot ; 


-—-— 
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O pity thonthe Eiesthat weepe: 
Andthy tranfcendent Mercy fhow. 


Heare, and redeem without delay ; 
Nor in my rouble hide thy Face : 

Left 1 become awretched prey 

~ Tofuch as have my Soule in chafe, 
My fhame, indignities,difgrace, - 

And all their crimes beforethee lay. | 


Reproch my bleeding heart hath pierc’t: 
Was ever forrowhalfe fo great! - 
Compaffion hath her ciesaverft; - — - 
My gricfe no comfort could intreat 
They gave me bitter Gall to eate ; 
And Vineger to quench my thirft. _ 


O be their board a {nare to thofe! 
Profperity itfelfe a Bait ! | 

Their cies in clouds of darkneffe clofe; 
And lec them fall by theirowne weight 5 
Powre on themthy eternal] hate; 

With vengeance multiply their woes. 


In ruineslet their houfes Tie; = 
“2 None in their Glenc Tents be found: = 
— That would, whom chou haft {mit, defiroy; ~ 
, And wounded Saules with flander wound. , 
Let their iniquities abound; 
Nor ever in thy Mercy joy.’ © 


Nor 
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Nor with the Iuft inthrone their daies. 
Though poore; to mifery begot; . < 
Yet thou thale my deje@ion raifes | 
_ Then will celebrate thy praife ; 
My thankfull heare ‘no ftaine thal fpor. 


This willTchovah more delight, — 

_ Then Buls prepar'd for facrifice; 

Their guilded hornes'with Garlands dight, 
This thall the. Mecke with pleafed cies 
Behold, andcentupletheirjoies: 

Their Day fhall never fetin Night. 


For God the Pooreregards,and thofe, . . 
Who for his fake affli€tion trie, 


Round Earth, deepe Seas,what Seas inclofe ; | ; 


You Orbs, that move fo orderly, - - 
Our great Iehovah magnifie, 
Who crownes his Saints with fweet Repofe. 


For God his Sion fhall immure,, __ 
And ludah’s Cities build againes, . 
Where they fhallever live fecure; . - 
A faire inhetitance obraine: 
There hall their bleffed Seed remaine; 
And fafely that rich Soilemanure... © 


PS ixt 
Afte;Lord; from fuch as would deyoure, 


Detend by thy Almighty power: — 
Delay 


U 
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” 


_ Delay notin fo fear’d an houre. ¢ 


But let confufton fiéve onthofe; _ 
- Who feeke my Soule; to thame expofes 
Be fodaine intheiroverthrowes. 


Let thofe with Infansy returne ; 
Deje&ed,andunpiticdmournes 
Who langh, and blaft me with their fcornes 
Who love thy Name,with joyinve : — 
Ler them in fhades of Safety feaft; 
 Andeverfay, The Lord be bleft, 


ButI am poote; and fullof need: : 
_ Hafte, Lord; deliverme with{peed; it. 
Our ftrength, our helpe, fromthee proceed, 


PSSEXKE. | 
| Fs thy Wing fer refuge fie; 
Prote& me fromfoule Infamy; 
Lord, inehy juftice fave. 
Deliver from their treacherous frares: - 
O favourably heare my prairess 


Snatch frem the yawn 


ing Grave. 
Bethou myFortrefle of defences. =~ 
Ther: let me fix my refidence, 3 
QO thou, my Rocke! my Tower! 
Who haft thy Arigels given in Charge; aoe 


n 


‘Thar they thy Servants thould inlarge a 
From circumventing ators ot ae 


Deliver from cheir cruel mighe, = 
Whofe wicked hands in bloud detighe : 

Left Itheir prey become. . es 
Thou art my hope 5 even from my. your eo, 
Havel reli'd vpon thy truth; | 

By theckeptinthe wombe: -_ 


From thence extraéted by thy care. 
_ Though, 2s a Prodigy, they ftare - 
On me with wondriag cies 5. 
Yet thee,my Strength,my fong thal] pals, 
And to the Starres thy glory raife, - 
| While Suns fhall fet and tile: ee Bae 


O caft not of, when fullofdaies; = 
Forfake not, when my ftrength decaiés: , 
| Watchtbyconfpiring Foes, =i 
Godhathabandond him, faythey,; = 
Nowlet us make his life our prey: 
Wh o thall our pewer eppele® 2 


My God clofe to thyfervant fland,; 
And helpe him with a fpeedy hands 
.°  Thofein ther pride serciaaes 
‘Who perfecute my i Soule; 
Let Death their impiousrage sonra: 
And with dithonour wound 


But] will eves hope andi 3 


a eS i ee ea 


HIG PSALMe LXxE, 


_ My voiceto soultiply thy praife s 
‘Thy Righteoufnes difplay, — 

Thy manifold Deliveries : 

"Which O! nonumbes can comprife : 

‘ Thus fperid the hatunles Day. . 7 


Lin thy ftrength, though old and weake, 
Will walke, and of thy Iuftice fpeake 5 
Of thine,even thine alone. _ 
Thou haft inform’d me from my Youth: ° 
J, to this houre, with fingle truth, ~ 
Thy wondrous workes have thowne. 


Now in the Winter of my yearess" 
When Time hath fnow’d apen my Ries : 
- . Abandon not, O Lord; 
. Till} unto this Age proclame 
Thy mighty Power ;in fongs the fame 
, Vato the next record, 


Thy Counfels depth our fearch exceeds! 
How admirable are thy deeds! 
O who is hike to thee! 
— Thou haft affiiions on mie‘laine; 
Yet thalt thou quicken. me againe, .. .__ , - 


And from Earths entrailes. free, cas ) 


Sul thou my glory wilt iicreste, 
And comfort witb the joies of ne 
1, ina living verfe, - 
| Vato my warbling Harpe will fing ‘ 
re sia etennal] a Pate see 


wy 


~ 
eM . 


“Thy 


Kings ef the Ocean,and Sea-grafped Iles, 
a a 3 . 


Thy noble adtsrehearfc, °' ” 
" Shail my exalted Soule confents; °  ~ - 
*- « + @ Bythee redeem’d from death : 
_ Thy Iuftice every Day proclame; =” 
‘That now haft cloth’d my foes with fhame} 
" ° —~ Difperfed by thy breath. - ~ 
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‘Te King, lehovah, with thy Iuftice crownes _ 

& And in aGod-like reigne his Sonne renowne, 
_. He fhall with equity thy People fway; 

And ludgmentin che {cales of Iuftice waigh, | 

Then hietle bil. thall riot with increafe 5’ 

And Mountaines flourith ia the fruits of Peace, 
He fhall the Poore from violence prore@ 5. . 
Exalt the Humble,and the Proud deje@, |: ....- 

They, while the reftlefle Sunne dire@s the Yeare;_ 

While Moons increafe & wain,thy Name thal feare, 

He fhall defcend like plenty-dropping fhowres, 

Which cloath the Earch,& fill her Lap with flowers 

The Iuft thall flourithin hishappydates,-. 
And ?eace abound, while Stars extend their Rai¢s, 


He ftiall frons Sea to Sea inlarge his Reigne; 


From fwite Euphrates to the fartheft Maine, 
The wild inhabitants, thatlive by prey, 
In fcorched Deferts,fhall his Rule obey. 


His Foes thall licke the duff, rich wich theis {poifes. 


$ 
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Shall orient Pearle,and {parkling ftones prefent; 
Goldfrom the Sun-burnt Zthiopians feat, 
The {wart Sabzans,and Panchaia’s King 

Shall Caffia, Myrrhe, and facred Incen{e bring. 
All kings thall homage to this Kin agord ; 

All Nations thall receive him for their Lerd. 

He hall ch’ Oppretfed heare, the Poore defends 
The Needy fave, and fach as have no friend: 
Redeeme their Soules from fraud, and violence; 
And fhall with bloud revenge their blonds expente. 
For this, he long and happily {hall live ; 
Lat Siz peer in riers — ive. 
The people for their King thall hourely pray; | 
His  siareae , and blefle him Day by Day. | Bee 
Rank crops of Corn thall on high mountains grow, Yee, 
And thakelike Cedars when rough tempefts blow. ; 
The Citizens thall profpet,and abound (ground... , 
Like blades of Grafle, which clothe the pregnant 
His Name fall laft ro all eternity : 
Even while che Sunne illuminats the Sky. 
- MU Nations hhallin dim be diet: himall _ 

The habitable Earth thalibiefed coll, 
O praifed be our God 1 Thar King eof kings, 
Who onely ¢aa accomplith wondrous things Y. 
For ever celebrate his glorious Name, =” 
‘And fiche world with his illuftirous fame. 


Amn, Am 


— ‘ere end the Praives fOavid 
— thefonneef leffe. a 
—* A PARA 
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A PARAPHRASE VPON THE | 
THIRD BOOKE OE: . 
THE PSALMES OF 
DAVID. . - 


PSALM. LEXIIID-. 2 


g By Power of powers,who Ifrael proreGs, 

The Pure of heart ecernally affe&s, 

Yet I began to fta rahe Pasar me ae e 
My Eeet almoft had {werved from his Path, 
When I the Foole belield with envious eyes 3 
Saw profperous Vice to Wealth and Honour rife. 
Their Thread of life is clofeand firmly fpun; . 
Whom feeble Age, and paleDifeafesthun. © = 
They, while we fuffer, furfet in content; 
Asif alone exemptfrompunifhment. : 
Pride hangs like precious Chains about their fecks; 

. And Violenceinrobesof Purpledecks, = 
Their fwolne eyes thine with uncontrol|‘dexceffe; 
Who more, then whag their hearts can wih, poffeffe. 
Evenglorieingheirfouleimpietie; ==, - 
And fpeake like T hunder from the troubled Skié. 
Dire Blafphemies againft high Heaven they caf ; 
The fuffering Earththeir Pride and Shaniderbis. 
The good not feldomethroughtheir Scandal fray, 

And preft with Miferies, in Paffionfay; 
O how can weethe Lord All-feeing call! 
Or think hecateswhat pou bo 


3 When 
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When lo ! the Wieked with fucceffe are crewnd, —- 
And in the pleafures of this world abound, 
Ito no end have pure’d my heart of ftaine; 

In innocence have cleans’d my handsinvaine 3 
That thus wich daily punithments am worne, 
And ftill chaftifed with the rifing Morn, 

If 1 gave word: unto fach thoughts as thefe, 

I fhouldth’ affemblies af thy Saints diipleafe: | 
For then,what were it tobe juft,er good 2 

My Soule this fecret never underftood ; 

Til Lintothy San&tuaty came, ee ees 

And there behold their honour end in thame.” Soe 
Thon haft on flippery hights their Greatries plac’d; 
Downe kead- long from their Noone of glory caft. 
— How are they unto Defolationbrought! = 
Con(utned in the moment of a thought | | 
Such as a pieatant dreame when Sleepe forfakes 
©ur flattered fen{;: fo, when thy wrath awakes, 
Thou in thy dreadfull Fury fhale deftroy | 
Their empty andimaginaty joy. ” 
Thefe former thoughts did my weake Soule moleft; 


Fa 
Trem, 


Lor. 
Pift 
So ignorant ; fo vaine ; fo like.a beaft. — 

Yet I by thy divine fupportance fand: 

Thou heldft me up by thy Alm.glity hand. 
Thou by thy counfill hale direét my waies; 

And afterto eternal] Glory raife. © sg ue 

For whom have I but thee in Heaven above ? ect 

Or what on Earth can my Affeétions move? | 

My thoughts and Heth are fraile: yet, Lord, thou art 

My Portion,and the Vigour of myheart, 

Who thee abandon, fall to D: ath defcend; .. 

And they, whole knees to cursed Idoles bend. 


Pife, 


Lor. 


- Andhew the carved Fabricke secaleehige 
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I, as my. duty, will to God repaire; feu 
On = aaaae his ie adts peaee MOM a 
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L°: 3; why haft thou abandoned U 
Owhy forever! fhall thine ire < 
Confume, like a devouring Fire, —. - 
The Sheepe which in thy paftures fed te 


O thinke of thofe,who were thy owne; . as 
By thee of old from bondage ae. : 
Th’ Inheritance which thou hat bonghts : 
And Sion thy affected T hrone, 


Come, come wiki, and furvey ne oe 
What fpoile the barbarous Foe hath mae, 
Lo! all in heaps of rumes laid; . ee 
- Thy Temple their accuried preys Ere ge" 
Like Lions, which Mates famine whee. gE ag 
They in thy San@uary roare 
All purple in thy Peoplesgore 3. 
And there their paste Enfignes fees: 


oa 
t 


It was cfteem'd a great retiowne ts 
With Axe to fquare the Mountaine Okes: 
Now they demolifh with their keg Oe Cee 


Who Io! with all-infolding flame, * 


The beauty of the Earth devoure: | 
y4 Pro. 
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Profanely proftrate onthe Bloare 
That Templefacredtothy Name. — 


Now (faid they) wich a fodain hand, ; 

+ Give weagenerall end to 

By Firethe holy ttru@ures fall, 
Through this depopulated Land, 


No Miracles athaze our Foes ; $ 
There arene Prophersto divite, 
That mightour miferiesdeclines.. 
None knoir ete period oF ‘our woes, 


Ah! osc org ts thalf ob’ Enettiles , 
Exult, and glory 2’ our fhame! | : 
How long oe llthey blafpheme cy Aes | 

GreatGod and ehiy flow ‘Wrath defpift | | 


Thy Hand our of elty bofimeidraw; 
| Nor as thy Revenge Wwichhold : 
‘My God, thou waft our Ki The old 
Amazed World a ae 


Thou ftruck’ft Pa ee 
| When Seas from Seasin tutnulr fled s 
Brak’ft the Agyptian Dragons head, 
And mad'ft the Joining Phouds their Grats, 


Thar great Leviathan of Nile, ste ee 
- To Bealts and Serpents, which pote» 
The dry and feodleffe basta | 
By thee delivered suet = 


ae 2 
. fe be 
ty 3 
y PAS 
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The thirft. expelling Founrain brake : 
Theu mad’ft the heady ftreames forfake 
Their Chanels, and become drie ground, — 


; | Thou clav’tthe Rock, from whofepreen wound — 


The cheerfull Day ; Night cloth’d in thade; 
‘The MoonandradiantSunare thine: 
Thy Bounds the fwelling Seas confine ;_ 

Summer and Winmerbytheemade. = 


Great God of geds, forget not tho 
_ Whothee reprochfully defpife. 
Remember, Lord, the Blafphemics, — 
Caft on thee by our frantick Foes, 


O!to the wicked Multitude 
Surrender nocthy Turtledove: _ 
Nor from thy tender.care remove 


The Poore, by powerfait Wrong parfird. 


Thy Cov*nant, bound by Oath, maintain : 
For Darkneffe over- fpreads the Face 
Of allthe Land ; inevery place. 
DeftruGion, Rape, and Slaughter reign, 


“et not th'oppreft return with thames; - 
But crown thee with deferv'd applaufes 
O patronize thy proper Caufe. —- 


» Remember, Fooles revale thy Name, 


Olet their Sorrowés never deafe, Pe 
‘ Whoblaft chee wich thei Calamsies. : ; . 
- , , 


\ 
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The tumults of their Pride, who rife ae 
Againft thee, every day increafe. . 


PS. LXXV,. 

Hy Praifes,O ecernall King, 89.2 2 7 

Our Souls in facred Verfe will fing. os ore < 
The wonders of thy Works declareg:. 
Thy Prefence in thy Power and Care, 
When | (hall weare che Hebrew Crown, ; , 
High Iuftice fhallmy Reignrenown, Mol. 
The Land with weakning Difcord rent, . 
The People without Government, 
Faint and diffolve. Her Pillars I 
Support, her breachesfortifie, © = 
Proud man, I faid, renouncethy Prides 
Thou fool, thy Folly caft afde. che 
Doe not fo high your Hornesere@s : 
.. Nor bellow, as with yoke uncheckt, | - 
Preferment fromthe Orient, a 
Nor from the Evening-Suns Defcent, . 


Wor Defert comes : God guides aur Fates; tan, 
He raifeth, and he ruinates. — s | Tren. 
A cup of red and mingled Wine | 
He pourethouctomeandmine:: oo Pie 


Bucevery Rebellinthe Land 

Shall drink the Dregs, fquiz’d by his Hand, 

His noble A&s | will relare; i ee 

TheGod of lacob celebrate ; 

Suppreffe ch Wicked, and their waies ; 

- The luftto Wealthand Honouwr raife. | 
ie PS. 


. Pay your Vowet unto rome Lord, 


| | 
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Od tia {udah is renown’ > ee 


S: lem withhis Temple crown'd: 2 
Hein facred Sion dyells; ; - « . 
Ifrael his wonders tells. 
Hetheir flying bafignesteares ; 
Shivers the flyrian Speare’:. - s 
He their Swords, Shields, Arrowcs, ee - oe 
Kill’d, fubuu’d, withouta Rroke, . . gee 
Thou more excellent then the y; 
That on Iuries. Mountains prey. 
VVkothe great in bartell foil’d ;° 
Of their lives and honours fpoitd. 
NottheMightie could with-ftand, 
Norfomuchasfindahand. 2.7.00 0 0, 
Princes, by thy onely breath, - get * ee 
With the Vulgar fleep in Bead,” ae = 


‘Terrible untothy Foes: .. 


O, whocanthy VVrathoppofe! 
VVhenasthey thy Thunder heare, | 
Mortalsftand amaz'd,andteare: 
VVhen from thy eternal Reft +. 
Thou defcend’ft, to faveth’Oppreft. 
Malice butt felfe berraies; 
And converts into thy praife. a. a oan 
Future rage thou fhale reftrain, 
Making their indeavours vain... 
Tacobs Seed,with oneaccord - 
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Holy Levites, Offeringsbring; | Make 
Of his glorious conqueft fing. Pife. 
_He,who Princes everthrowes, a ol 


O, hew fearefull to his Foes! 


PS. LEXVET. 


\ 


© GodI cri‘d; he heard may cries $ 
Againe,when phing'd in mileries, 
Renew'd with raifed hands atid cies. 


My feftred wounds ran all the Night; 
Ne comfort could my Soule invite 
Torelith long eutworn delight. 


Ieal'd upon the Ever-bleft : 
And yer my treubles ftillincreatt; 
Almoft to Death by forrow preft. . 


Thou keep’ft my galled cies awake : oa 
Words faile my griefe ; fighes onely fpake, 
_ Which from my panting bofome brake. 


| Then did my memery unfold _ 

The wonders,which thou wrought ft of old, 
By our admiring Fathers told. ace 
The Songs,which in the Night I Sung; 


_ When deeply by affliaien ftung : 7 
Thefe thoughts thus moy'd my defperate tongue ' 
: : : 


of 


Fen 


Mek. 


PSALMLERYII. 
Wile theu for ever, ord, — 


Nor pity on th’ afftidted take 
O fhall thy mercy:never raked 


Wil thou thy prosife falGBe ! 
Maft I inthy di leafure dic | 
Shall Gia ore thy Fury lie! 


This {aid ; ¥ thus. my Paffions sicckt 
His chang geson their ends reflect, 
To punifh and reftore th’ Ele, 


His great Deliverance thall dwell 
In my Remembrance , I will tell 
What in our Fathers daies befell. 


His counfels from our seach are fer; 7 
Hid in his facred Cabince. — 


What God like ours ! fo good! fa at 


Who wonders can effe& alone 5 3 | 
His Peoples great Redem 


Tolacebs Seed,and lofephs pocwas | 


The yeelding Floods. confeffe thy might, | 


The Deepes were troubled at thy: 
And Seas receil'din heir a 


The Cloudsin fiscais of raine defcend; 
The Aire thy hideous Fragors ot : 


= asrowce dreadfull fanacs: 


as 


Peo ( 26. PSALM. UXXVETT | 
Thy Thunders rorings rake the Skies; 
Thy fatall Lightning fwiftly flies; 
Earth trembles in her agonies. 


Thy Waies evein through the Billowés Jie : 
The Flouds thenleft their Chanelsdrie; 
No Mortall'ean thy fteps defcrie, 


Thou led’ft'us to this pleafant Lend; 
By Mofes and by Aiatons hand. 


Like Flocks through Wilderneffe of Sand, 


,-. oa 


MM. People, heare my. Words; F-will unfold Pit. 
Dark Oracles, and ‘Wonders tone of ‘Old; .. 
By our great Anceftors both heardatid known, - - 
Succeflively‘unto their Children fhown ; : 
Which we will toPofterityrelaes; 
That People;yetiunknown, maycelebrarce © | 
Gods Power, his Praife, and glorious Ads :fincéhe - 
Wills chis Tradition by divine décreey 
Vntill one Day fhall givethe Worldanend: = _ 
Thacalithéir hopes might om his Help depend. : 
Nor ever let:his-noble-AGions fleep- 
In dark oblivion; buthis Srauteskeep, 
Volike their rebell Sires, a ftubborn Races P 
VVho fell ftone God, nor. foughrhis flighted Grace, 
The Ephraimiees, though expertin their Bowes, 
Theugh arm’d, ignobly Hed beforetheir Foes: - | 
_ , Vho 


» Tae 
Sy ci 
"ea A, 
«: 
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VVho vainly brake the Cov’nant of théirGod; ~~ 

Nor inthe wayes ofhis preftriptiontrod, = 

Forgot his famous As, his Wonders fhown _ 

In Zoan; and the plaines by Nile o’reflawn, 

He brought them through the bowels of the Floud ; 

The parred:‘Waves ike folid Mountaines ftood. 

By day withleading Clouds affords a thade; | 

By nighta flaming Pyramisdifplaid. 

Hard Rockshe inthe thirftie Leferts clave, 

And drink out of their ftonie entrails gave: 

_ Even from their barrenfides the waters outhr, 

And down in rivers through the valleiesrufht. 

Yer ftill chey finn’d,and meartofatisie 2. 

Their Luft demand, provoking the Moft-high; 

Blalpheming thus; Can God our wants'redreffe? 

A Table furnith in theWilderneffe? : : ee 

Though from the cloven Rocks freth currenes drill, 

Can hegive bread ? with ficth che hungrie fill? = 

Thus tempted by their hourely murmurings, 

He tohislong retarded Wrath gives wings : 

Their infidelity inrag’d the luft, — 

That would not to his fure protection truft; 

Whoall the Certaines of the Skies withdrew, 

And made the clouds refolve into a dew: 

VVith Manna, food of Angels, Mortals fed, 

~ And fill'd with plentie of carleftiall Bread, — 

+ "Phen caus’d-che early Baftern windsto rife, —. 
And badethe dropping So::th obfcurethe skies; =: | 

VVhence fhowres of Quailes defcend;as thick as fand: : 

On Sea-watht fhores ;or duft on Sunedri'd Lands. = 

VVhich fell among their Tents: They theirdelights - 

Enjoy, and feaft their deadly appetires's. ae 


For — 
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Forlo! while they thofefacall Daincies chew, 
And their inordinate Defires purfite ; ; 
The Wrath of God furpriz’d them, and cur down 
The choiceof gil; even thofe of moft renown. 
Nor, by their own mif-haps admonithed, ’ 
Would they his Works believe, or oy sic 
So he their fpiries quenche with daily feares; - 
In Vanity and Toile confum’d their yeares. 
' Bur when by Slaughter wafted, the forlorn 
Return’d, and foughar him in the early Mom. 
Thev then confeft-and faid ; Thou arrour Tower, 
Our Strength; alone prote&teft by thy Power, 
Yer their flic Tongues did bucthelr Souls difguift ; 
Full of deluding flacteries, and lies, 
Their faithloffe hearts revolted from his Will; 
Nor ever would his juft Commands fulfill, | 
How oft would he, whofe Mercie hath ne bound, 
Their pardon figne / nor in their Sianes confound! 
_ How oft did‘he his burning Wrath aflwage! 
How oft divertthe Fury of hisRage ! 
Confider'd them as fleth, in frailty borne; 
A pafling Wind,that nevercanrerarn. 
Yer ftill would they hisfacred Lawescranfgrefic, = 
Provok'd him in th’ uapoopied V¥ilderncffe: 
Confin'd the Holy One of Iftael; - tt 
Againft theit Saviourfrantickhyrebells 
Forgetfull of his Power, nor ever thougitt: i 
Of thatgreat day,when from loag baadage brought. 
His.dreadfuil Miraclesto Aigyptknown, eae 
And VVonders in the Bield of 'Zoan fhown, 
The Rives chang’dintoaSeaef bloud; 
Men faint for thirft,c‘avoid th*infe@ed Meud. 
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Huge {warms of unknown Flies dilpiay cheii wings, 
Which wound todeath with:theit invenom'd ftings, 
Loath'd:Frogy even in their Palaces:‘abourid ; 
And with chez filchy flime pollute ueground, - 


Their carly frutes the Caterpillars fpoyle: 
And Grafh-»ppers devoure the Plow manstulle. - 


Long Vines with ftorms their dangliny burdens ioft 
Fhe btoad+leay'd: Syesmores deftroi'd-with-trefl. 
Their Flocks beat downe with hailftores breathles 
Their.Cartell by the ftroke of Thunder dic, (lies 
The vengeance of his wrath all formes ofwoes,, _ 
More plagues, then could be fear’dyapé thé chrowss. 
Whom evill Angel eo theirfins betray, 


_ Hetothe Torrent of bis wrath gave way’, 


Nor would with man or finleffe beafts difpenfes. 
Shot by the arrowes of hisReftilence, °°. 
Slew all the flower of Youth;their Pirt-barné fons; 
There where ‘eld Nilus in (ever chariels ring, 2”. 
But like aftocke of Sheepe his people led; ° 
Safe and fecate through Deierts,full ofdreads: - 
Even through vnfachom’'d Deeps:w<t pare, &clofe | 
Their tumbling waves to {wallow their proud Foes. 
Them brought chem rohis confecrated'lahd;- :-° 4 
Even to his Mountaine pur: has'd by his and; 
Caft ont the Giant-like Inbabieantss © 0 
And in their roomes the T rites of ( fraelplantss = 
Yet they (Omofingracefiudl! fale. 
Their vowes, and ftill exafperare the molt Mets! 
Who in their faitbleffe fathers traces goe; 
And fart afide, like adeceitfullBowe. ._- ; 
Their Altars on the tops of Mountaines blaze, 
While they their hands to se Idols can ee 
? efe 
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_ Thefe objets fiell'to his:wrath afford: . 
Whofe Soule revolted Ifkael abhor'd. :. 
The ancient Seat of Shiloh then forfooke.< 
Nor longer would that hated Manfion books,» 

His Arke even to Captivity declin'’d;: 

His ftrength and glory:to the Foc ref ign ds 

And yeelded up his Peopie-to the rage. 

Of barbarous {words; nor would his wrath aftwage; 
Devouring flames their able youth confound; 

‘Nor are their maids with Nuptiall garlands crown'd, 

Their Mitred Pricfts in heat of Battell fall: . 

No Widows weeping at their funerall. | 

‘Then as a Giant, folded in the charmes. 

Of Wine and Sleepe,ftarts.up,and cries, To armies. 
So rous d, his Foes behind; {chovah wounds ; 

~ And with eternall infamy.confoundss = 
Yet would in lofephs Tents nolonger. dwell; 

Nor Ephraim chofe,who from his Cev' nant fells 
But ludahs mountaine for his Seat Ele&s $ - 

And facred Siva, which he moft affeGs.. . 
There our great God his. glorious Tempie. placa, 

Firme as the Centre, never to be ras‘d.. . : 

And from ere Flockes his David chofe, > 

When he attefided on.the yeaningEwess; 

And rais‘d him toa Throne, that he might anata : 
His people; Ifraels fele&ed Seed... « ., a 
Who ted them faithfully ; and all the Land. 
sia iad 7“ a apa lag eo, hand. kgs 
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‘ 


has Gentiles wate thy Canaan, Lord, 7 

_ _.. With Fire’and Swords; 

Gus. Thy holy Temple they prophane; ~*~ 
Trem. With Slaughter ftaing, 
Beneath her raines Salem prones3” | * 


Now nothing buta heape of tones, | 


The dead no funerall pompe attends,, 
~.. Nor.weeping triends:"* 
Their carcafes our barbarous Foes ~*“ *«* 
..- Tobeaftsexpofe: +, 
The ravenous Wolves necome their tombe ; 
Orelfe the greedy Vulturs wombe,, 
_ With bloud ef Saints, the ftreams grow red, . 
cae Like Water fheds se 
Thy People now a geneiall 75 
', 1 Reproach toall. -. -. 
The Syrian,and bafe Edomite | “4 
Deride,and inourwoesdelight) . |. 
How long. Lordsfhall thy jealousire ~ 
» Devonre like Fire}. )’s |< ~ 
Thy anger, in adreadfullfhowre ~ °° *- >---- 
. Of vengeance, powre 
On thofe, who know ‘not thy préeat Names 
And thinke thy worfhip bucathame. 


A 
‘ LE ~ 
ae pitaela, ate : 
, ° - 
"1 fae ’ 
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For they have laid our Country wafte : 
Our Cities Ras’, 
Lord,O remember not the crimes 
' Of former times ! 
But for thy tender mercy fave ao 
Our foules ; now humbled’ to the grave. : 


Lord; for the glory of thy Name, 
Redeeme from fhame. ~~ 
O purgets, and Hl dade be! | 
rom thraldome free. 
Why thould the Hcathen thas blafpheme; 
And fay, Your Godis but: a Dreame L 


Againft them letthy Vengeance rift 5 Ce 
Before our cies: eee: 

Andfor our bloud, hed by their guile, | 
Let theirs be fpile. 

O heare the Gghing Prifoners cry | 

And fave, whom they have doom’d to dice | 


Our fpicefull Netg etek Lord, deride. a. ed 
ee, in their prides : 
With feven-fold vengeance ag sonal 
/ Theirinfolence, 
- Sowe, thy flocke, oar Gedwill a 
Andtothe Startes thy nde raifc. 


DPS RRR 
™ shepherd of thy: iach; 


Thar,blod ckelike, lcadeft neta Races 
Whe 
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_ Who ewixt the Cherubims doft dwell, * 
O hear! thewthy inlightningFage. 
Exale chy faving powerbefore os 
Manafich, Ephraim, Benjamin: | | 
pig. O from Captivity reftore! aoe 
vinfw, And letthy beamesuponusfhine, .  -— 
Great God of Battaile, wilt thou fill 
Be angry, and our praires defpife? 
Bread, ftecpt in teares, our ftomacks fill; 
_ We drinke the rivers ofour cies, 
Our {coffing Neighbours fall at ftrife >" 
Among themfelves, to thare our righe: 
Great God, reftore the dead tolife; 
And comfortby thy quickning light. 
This Vine,from AAgype brought, (the foe 
Expeld ) was planted by thy hand: - - 
Thou gav'ft it roome and ftrength to grow, 
__-VntilJ her branches Gilf'd the Land, | 
_ The Mounttaines tooke a thade from thefe, 
Which like a grove of Cedars ftood, | 
Extending to the Tyrian Seas, = 
And to Euphrates rowling Floud. 
O why haf thou her Fences ras’e? * ah 
Whilft every Stragler pals her fruic: 
The browfing Herd her branches wafte; 
And falvage Boors plow-up her root. 
Great God, returne; this trampled Vine 
From Heaven behold with mild afpe& : 
Gace planted by that hand of thine; 
The branches of thy owne Ele&, ; 
Which now cut downe, wilt Flames devoure 5 


Through thy fercewrath to ruine broughr. 
| . XK 3 Pros 
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_ Prore& thy Peo lebythypower sie 210. Bife 
And perfe& what hg he hath wron ae " Mole 

Reviv'd, we wilithy Name adores“ res — 
Nor ever from thy pléafure fwerve ce 

O from Captivity reftorey-- ee shag 
And by thy powerfull grace prelerve! igs 
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| T° God our Strength. your ¥ voices railee Sy 
In facred numbers fing his praife. seo 

The warbling Lute, {weet Viol bring, ~ ard 

And folemne Harp: Joud Timbrels ring. 

The new Moone feene,fhrill Trumpets Gagne e 

Your facred Feafts with Triumph omnes me 

Thefe rites our God eftablithed, a ee 

When Ifrael he from ZBgyptled : ‘ 

Their neekes-with Yokes oi bondage wrung a 

_ Inuredto an ynknowne tongue, | 

‘Your burdens I have caftaway, . 

Said he, and cleans’d your hands from cay: 

Then {av’d,when in yur feares you cri dj - 

_ And frem the, thundring Cloud repli'd. ; , 

Itri’d you ; heard your murmutings, 

At Meribahis admired Springs. 

You Sonnes of Itrael, give eare ; 

T will inftrn& you,would youheare. 

Beware; n« forraigne godsadorés es 

Nor their adulter ate Powers sel ea cee 

I thee. alone brought from the Land | 

Of Bondage a ne hand, 


~ 


Moll. 
Pife. 
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¥ know, and will fupply thy needs 1, oy alt 
When naked,clothe ; when hungry, feed... 
Yetwill net they my counfillbrooke; = —™ 


' But deiperately their God forfooke: 


Whom [unto their luftsrefign’d, | 
And errors of their wandering minde, 


Thea vi@ory theit browshad crown'd: 
Their flaughter'd Foes had {preadthe ground: 
Then had Umade their enemy : 

Submit, and at heir mercy lie: 


- Themfelves bleft with eternal Peace; 


Inriched with the Earths increafes _ 
With floure of Wheat, and Honey fill’d, 


From breaches of the Rocke diftill’d. 


(5° fits upon the Throne of Kings, os 
"And ludgesuntojudgmentbrings, 
_.... Why then folong eal 


‘ 


| Maintaine you wrong, 
And favour Lawles things? .. 


Defend the Poore, the Fatherles; 
Their cryinginjuriesredrefles » 
| °- Andvindicate © 
toe, The Defolate, 


7 "Whom Wicked men oppreliés © : 


| PSALEMKITS ly ee 


O that they:had my veiceobei'd, = | 
- Nor from the. paths.of vertueftraid! =. 


For . 
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For they of knowledge have no Light, - 
Nor Will toknow; but walke in N light. 
/ + “Barths Batesfaile; 
No Lawes prevaile; 
Seat ceonein heart upright. | 


Thoughé jsands Sons of the non High 5 


ee 8 Great God, oe 
The mag ? thy Messy 


™~, 


. PSARERMES : 


Ord, fit n not full, as sdeafe unto our cties: : 
Forlo ! our Enemies in tumults rife, 
Even thofe, who thy Omnipotencedeny, _- 
And hate thy Name,advance their Creftson high : 
Da ke counfils take,and fecregly contrive . | 
Their flaugheer. pel lst thy Merc y keep ¢s es ats 
— Come,fay they, et us with inceff : 
Hew downe this Nation, like a groye ‘Okess 3 . 
Till they no longer be ; sand Uracldic | 
Both im his Race,and ruin’d Memory. 
They all,n one Confederacy, have ae 
A folemne League; fuppli’d with foraigne aide, cae 
Fierce Idumzans,whe in Nomades ftrdy 5. 
And thaggy I{imaelites, thar live by preys 
Th’ inceftuous'Race eythat border on the Lake 


OF fale AG hakchi : eThicy who take 
ple Alp $3 i, ety rei 


oe teem. 


Lov. 


Ee ee 
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Theis name from fervde Hagar ;-xhey who dwell 
In Gebal; Ammonites, who peaccexpell; . - 
Sterne Palrftines ;.and wild Amatckigs; 
Falfe Tyrians; Athyr wich Logs Sonnes unites. - 
Ler them like Midian fall, by miutuall wounds 5” 
Like Sifera; falllikefabin,onshebounds = 
Ot Endor, where fwift Kifon sakes hisbirch ; 
VVholay like bung uponthefetned Banh: 
Like Zeb, and Orebs Princes; wede a prey 

For wolves: ike Zeba and proud Zalmune s 
VVhofaid, lec us thefe {ffaclitesdefroy, - 
And allthe Ciies of their Gadinjoy,. 

Olet chem, like a wheele be hurried ravnd 5. 

Like chaffe, which whir].winds ravith fr6 the ground; 
As VVoods grown. dric with age ,imbrac’d with fire, 
VVhofe flames above the finged Hillsafpires 
Sointhe Tempeh it thy VVrath purfues 
And with thy ftormesthy rrembling Foes fubdue. 

O fill their Hearts with grief theic‘lopks with fhame; 
Till chey invoke thy late blafphemed Name. 


_ Confound them with eternal Infamie; 
_ That they, through anguith ef their Souls, suay dic. 


‘That men Iehovah’s VVonders may rehear{e ; 
The preat Commander of this Vaiverfe. 


P §, LUXXIV. me a | 


Thy Aboads, great Godof warre!. 
How I languifhthrough reftraine 
_ ‘How my longing Spiritsfaine! = 


Lor, : 
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Thou ~ ges dcop, Binep. oes 
: our “ICobh. CE. 
Lo ; BROCE, te aE ie 
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Happy! Othricehappyhee, 
Who alone dependsonthee fore 


PS. LXXXV. 


Al cephGiu an dpadehon, 


Drawn from the Babylonian yoke ; 
Our Sinnes remov’d, which did provoke 
Thy Wrath; even tharnow-overbléwh. 
Great God, our ruin’d ftate Eenores F 
And let thy Anger flame no more. 


O fhallit likea Comet raign! a : me 
Extending tothe yecunborn! : . ma eer 
Wile chou not quicken the mabe 


. That thine in thee may joy again! 


Fun, 


Trem, 


O thowre thy Metcigfrom above 5 a 
Pref erve, and fixe us in thy ees 


I will the Voice of Godattend, ae 
Who to his People {peaks of | Pesce... ee 
Suchas in Sandityincreafe; a 

Nor rotheir Sinsagaindefcend:' . . - 

Thefe foon wich Freedome thallbe blef, : 
That Glory may our Landin velt, 


Thofe Dayes thall confummate ottr Biife ae 
Sweet Clemencie with Trath fhall meet; 
High Iuftice gentle Peace fhall hea 7 

Saluring with aholy Kile: 

For Truth fhall aa the Earth. safe, <a 
And Righteoufix. {Te look fromthe Skies, te ae 
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Then thal Iehovahdiftribuce 
His Bleflings witha liberalikand: — 
The rich, and ever gratefull Land 

Abundantly produceher fruit, 
For luftice thall before him goe, 
Aad her faire fteps to Mortals fhow. 


/ 
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Mi; God, thy Suppiiant heare; 
Afford a gentle Eare: 

Forl am comforrlefle,: 
Andlebourin diftrefle, ==. 
‘My righteous Soule relieve, 


Soreadytoforgive, «= od. Anfie 


Thy Servant, Lord, defend ; 
Whofe re on thee depend, - 
Me fromthe Grave reftore,. 
Who daily thee implore s 
From wafting Sorrow free 
The Heartlong vow’d to thee. 
For thou are God alone, 
 'Totenderpity prone, 
Propitiousuntoall, 
Who on thy Merciecall, 
O heare my fervent praire, 
And take metothy care: 
» Thenreadytobefound,: — - 
When troubles moft abound. 
‘What God, like thee, O Lord, 
~ OF allby men ador'd! 


 PSAERMLXYXVE® = EAB 
Or underneath the Sun, 
Such miracles hath done. 
Zeale thal all hearts inflame 
T'adore and praife thy Name, 
For thou art God alone; 
Thy Power in VVondérs fhown. 3 
DireGtme inthy VVay; 
Sohal] I neverftray. .- . 
My chosghes from Tempel dates 
Viited! inthy-Feare, | 
My Soul thallcelebrate’ ay? 
Thy Praife; thy Powre relate. 
Thar haft advane'd my head, 
And rais ‘dmefremthe Dead, — 
The Proudagainft merift, 
And pow’tfall Enemies: © 
. CAliRebeltstochy Will)” 

My guileleffc bloud. would f pil. 

Bue, O thawKing of kings, mets 
From thee {weet Merciefprings; 
Still gratiouis; flowro.wrach; 
Truetothy Servants Faith. 

Lord. for ch» Mercies fake, : 

Inrothy bofomecake: -. |": 

Thy Hand-maids Son O fave: . 

From the devouring Grave! 

Some happy Signe expofe) 
Tomyathamed Foes; 


"‘Thaxthey chy haremay-fee. ae 


Tothem ; thy Loveto mee 


PS. 
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. Ngee Bae bene adetie 
ies * Rei ks : 


He Lord hathw ithhis Tempter crown’d 

_# Moriah, by-his Choice rénown’d,: 

Not all the Tents of Ifraedl,. i 
Or Mountains which in height excell, 

He fo affeéts, or celebratésy'!: +7. 

As lofty Sions flately Gatés,): fi: 
Terufalem , chou Throne of ; Kings, 

Of theethey utter glorious. igs 

Not by Iudea’s narrow bounds :: 


Preferib'd; rhe:Land which. Nile farounds, | 


Great Babylon, proud Palzftine,: : 

Rich Tyre, which circling Seas confine ; 
And black.bidw'd-A:thioptans, ' - 

Shall yield chen CitrzensandSonnes, 
All forts of: Peaple, forraign-brtd, | 7 
As Nations thexcindenizeds * 

In Sion buils by immortalt bhands:":. 
Firm as the Monnrain wheréic ftahds.” 
The Lord in his eternal]. Scroll, » Made ca 
Shall thefe,as Citizens, inrolh,.f.00 0 - 
Their Mufck-thall ch’ AkeBtions wile, : 
And Sangs fung in Iehovah’s:praife 
Whofe Bleffings on this Gitv shally: 

‘Like Streamsetizom seantaee! Fess, fall. 


Vs 
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M* Saviour! bothby night and‘day =)! 
e Tothee} pray. 9 
O lee my Cries eranfcend the Sphears, . 
And pierce thy Eares}® 
Left Sorrow ftop my fainting breath; * 2° °°": 
Now neareche lawes of greedy Death, 


My light extinguitht,numbered st 
-  Amongthe Dead; eo 

Like men in bateaile flaine; the wombe © |). ¢'~ 
OF Earth their Fombe= 


rporren, asif never knowns: S65 8 0 80 7 


Fo 
By thy tempeftuous Wrath rethrown, 
By thee lodg'd in the lowelt Deeps, 
ane | bok delet seems | 

In Dungeons, whereno Sun difplaies" 

| he ‘His cheerfull Raics,: °° >» 
Crufht by thy Wrach ; on me thy Waves Ghee 8 
Rath, like fo many rolling Graves, 
Bite sho igtn yx WR bs seat 


My old Familiars, nowmy Bots, 0005 0's 

Deridemy Woes. — | 
My Houf becoms my Gants :whereI: 

In Fetters lic. 
Blind with my teares; with erying C3 wre 
‘Hands rais'd in vain; awalkingCoarfe. me 
oe ae } . c 


c° 


ad. ie 
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Wile thou to thofe oI VVonders fhow, | 


VVho fleep below ? 

The Dead per a cold Manfions raife, 
, Tofing thy Praife> 
Shall Mercie find us in the Grave? 

r wilt ghou in Deftrudtion fave ? 


VVilt chou thy ' VVondersbring rolight, =. 


Night 2. 
Or hall thy tuftice satay aun 


i 4% VVhere none are known? — 
__, Ihave, and Rill co.thee will pray ; 


_ Beforethe Sunreftore the Days 


O, why haft thou wthdsam hye “en 


| | Andhidthy Face. 
From me, who frem my-Infancie. - 
tdaily die. 


“Whiff i thy Ferrours undergoe ; 


Dift.acted by thefe formes of WOE. 


| Thy Anger, like a Galph, devoures.- 
My trembling Powbyst- 
VVieh troupsof. Lerreumecleded rand v 
In Sorrow. 
Depriv'd of thofe, that lov'd memlts 
To allin dark oblivion tel. 


Piss. Lxaxix. a cS Died eg 
Ousssane sosnelking, 
reg | 


Shaileverof — 


wWe- 


Bach. 
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And thy unalcerable Truth rehearfe | 
To after Ages, ina living verfe 
For what is by thy Clemency decreed, 
Shall orderly, and faithfully fucceed: >= 
Even like thofe never refting Orbs above, 
Which on firme hinges eircularly move. 
Thus God unto his fervant David {wore ; 
This Cov’nant made :Iwillforevermore | 
Thy Seed eftablith, and thy Throne fufteines _ 
Whilft Seas thall flow,or Moonesincreafe & waine. 


- The heavenly Hierarchy thy T ruth fhall praife; 


The Saints below thy glorioys Wonders blaze. 
For whois like our God above the Clouds! 
Or who fo great,whom humane frailty fhrowds ! 
He tohis Angelsterribleappearess.. ) 
And daunts the Tyrants of the Earth with feares. | 
Great Godlhow great, when dreadfull Armigs join!, 
What God fo ftrong! what Faith. fo firme as thine! . 
Thy Bounds the Billowes of the Sea reflraine ; 
Thou calm’ft the cumults of th’ incenfed Maine. 
Proud Rahab, like.a Coarfe,with bloud-imbru’d ; 
Hew’'n downithe ftrong w"" greater flrégch fubdu'd. 
Thine are y Heavens;thofe Lamps w% giid § Skies; 
Round Earth;broad Seas, and all w% they comiprife. 
Thou mad’ § Southerne and the Natthesne Pole, 
Whereon the Orbs cceleffiall (wiftly rowle. 
Hermon invefted with the Morning Raics, . 
And Taber with theBvening’s, Ging thy praie. 
Thy Arme excels in Arength: thy hands {ufteine _ 
The World they madezAnd guide ic with a raigne. — 
Iuftice with ludgment joyrd; chy Throne uphold: 
Mercy aad Truth a aa browes infold, aie 
rice 


“Thrice happy they,who,when the Trumpet calls, | 
‘Throng to thy celebrated Feftivals! — a 
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They of thy Beauty fhall injoy the fight, 
And guide their Feet by that informing light :. 


Thy Name hall daily in their mouthes be found; | 


Andin thy Iuftice thal their loyes abound. 

©ur Ornament in Peace, our Strength in Warres 5 

Thy Favour thall exale us to the Starres. 

Thou Holy One of Ifracl,our King; 

Thou our defence ; fecure beneath thy Wing, 

Thus fpake lehovah by his Prophets voice 5, 

Of &renuous David have I made my choice, 

(Onthat Heroé powr'd my Sacred Oile) | 

To guide my People, and preferve from fpoile. - py. 
‘I will {apport him with my powerfullArmes son 


No Foe thall Tribute force; nor Treafon harme: 


His enemies before his Facefhallflie, = 
And thofe,who hate his Soule,by flaughter die. 

Our Truth and Clemencie thal] crowne his Daies,’ 
Andto the Firmament his Glory raife. ' 
He, from the Billows of the Tyrian Main, - 

To {wift Euphrates fhall extend his Reign. - 
Who im his oft renew’d Devotions fhall, 


' Me Father, Ged, and great Proteor call, 


f 


My Favorite he thall be,and my Firft birth; 

Raifd above all the Princes of the Earth. _. 

My Mercie hins for ever fhall preferve : 

And from my Premife1 willneverfwerve. = 
His Seed thall alwaies reign ; his Throne fhalf laft, 
While Daies have light,& Nights thelr fhadows caf, 
Ifthey my Iudgements flight,forfakemy Law, 
My Rites negle@and from my Ruie wicadraws. - 
oe A | Ch 
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—- Then I with whips will cheir offences {courge; : 


With labour, mifery,and forrows urge, 

Yet will not uccerly my King ferfake, 

My Vowinfrifige, or alter what I {pake. 

I by my San@ity to David[ware , 4 
Thathe, and his fhould never wantan Heire, 
To {way the Hebrew Scepter, while the Sun 


‘His ufuall Race fhould through the Zodiac run: 


While ‘ten, the Moone & radiant Stars thould fee; 
The faithfull witneffes ofmy Decree, 
But thou art angry with thy owne Ele, 


_, And doft thy late affe&ted King reje@; 
' Infringe the Cov'nantto thy Servant fworne ; 


Thou from his.Browes his Diadeine haft torne; 
Caft down the Rampier, w“ his ftrength renowsd; 


-_ Andall his Bulwarks level'd with the ground: ~ 


Whom now his Neighbours fcorne;a common prey; 
And fpoile to all that travell by the way, 

Thou addeft ftrength and courage to his Foes, 
Who now rejoyce and triumph in his woes; 
Rebateft his tharpe Sword, unnerv’ft his might, 


» And mak’ft him fhrinke in fervor of the fight: 


ha. 


His fplendor haft Eclipfed ; his renowrie 


In ruines buried,and his Throne caft downe: 


His Youth confumed with untimely Age ; 


_ Marke outfor fhame; the objeé of thy Rage. , 


How long thall he in thy difpleafure mourne ? 
Still thall thy Anger like aFurnaceburne? _ 
O call to minde the fhortnefle of my daies; 


- Thac dream of Man, which like a Flower decaies, 


Wholives, that can the ftroke of Death defend ; 
Or thall not to the filent Grave defcend ? Ss 
La Wheré — 
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Where is thy ancient Love! thy plighted Troth, 


Confirm'd to David by afolemne Oth! - 
Remember the Reproches I haveborne 


- Thofe of the Mighty ; and their bitter ee o ) 


Traduced ; by thy enemiesabhor'd. 
ma my entre Soule, praile thou the Lord. 


Amin, Ame. 


‘A PARAS. 


“A PARAPHRASE:VPON THE 


FOVRTH BQQKE OF © 
‘THE PSALMRBS OR 
DAVID... 
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Thou the Father ofus all, 
Our refuge from th’ Original; 
That wert our God, before 
The aery Mountaines had their birth, 
Or fabricke of the peopled Earth; 
- And artfor evermore. . 


Bat fraile man, daily dying, mug 
Atthy Command returneto Duft: _ 
Or fhowldhe Ageslat; = 
Ten thonfand yeeres.are in thy fight — 
But like a quadrantof the Nighr, _ 
Oras a Day that’s paft, 


He by thy Torrent {wept from hence; 


Anempty Dreame,which mocks the Senfe, ie 


And ftom the Phanfie flies: _ 
-Such as the beauty ofthe Rolfe, = 
_ Which in the dewy Morning blows, 
Then hangs the head and dies. 


‘ado 


-L3 Through 


Through daily anguith we expire : 
Thy angeraconiuming Fire, 
To our offences due. Do 
Ont finnes (although by Night coneeal’d, 
_ By fhame,and feare) are allreveal’d, : 
:S And naked to thy view. 


Thus in thy wrath our yeareswefpend; 
And like a fad difcourfetheyend, © 
Nor but to feventy laft: 

Or if to eighty they.artive, , eres, 
- We then with Age,and Sickneffe ftrive; : 
| Cut off with winged hafte, 
Whoknowesthetetrorofthy wrath, = «5. pit 
Orto thy dreadfull angerhath nee tne ae 
- Proportion’d his due feare? - 
Teach us to number our fraile Daies, _ 
That we our hearts to thee mzy raifé, 

. ° Andwifelyfinne forbeare, — 


Lord, O how Jong! at Jength relent! > 
Andofourmiferiesrepent;' 9° 
Thy Early Mercy fhews 
That we may unknowne comfort tafte: _ . 
For thofe long daies in forrow paft, as 
! * Astong of joy beftow., 


The workes ofthy aceuftom’dGrace 
Shew to thy Setvants: on their Race 

' ‘Thy chearefull beames refle®, ~~ 
- © leton us thy Beauty thine! 


RS Ne ee ge eee ee 
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_Bleffe our attempts with aide divine, — _ 
, as And by thy Hand direét, | 


| - LPS.XCIe 
5 V V Ho.makes th’Almighty his retreat, : 
a Be Shall reft beneath his thady Wings; 
Free from th’oppreffion of the Great, 7 
The rage of Warre, or wrath of Kings. 
Free from the cunning Fowlerstraine;._ - 
The tainted aires infeGious breath: 
His Truth in perils thall fufteine, 
And thield thee fromthe ftroke ef Death.. 
No terrors (hall thy fleeps affright; 
Nor deadly flying Arrowes flay : 
Nor Veftilence devoure by Night, | 
Or Slaughter maffacre by Day. 
A thoufand and ten thoufand fhall a 
Sinke on thy Right hand and thy Lefe: 
Yerthoufecure thalefee theirfall; 
By vengeance; of their lives bereft, 
Since God thou haft thy Refuge made, 
- And doftto him thy vowes dire& 5 
No evill thall thy ftreagth invade,’ 
Nor w:fting Plagues thy roofe infe&. 
Thee fhall his Angels fafely guide; 
Vpheld by winged Legions, 
Left thou at any time fhouldtt flide, 
And dath thy Foot againft the Stones. © 
Thouon the Bafiliske fhalttreads 
The Mountaine Lion boldly meet, : 
so... be And 


— * 
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And trample on the Dragons head; 
~ ‘The Leopard proftrate at thy Feet. 


Since he bath fix’this loveon me, ig 


’ Saith Ged,and walked in my waies ; 
I will his Soule from danger free," 
And from the reach of Envy raife, 
To him Lhisdefires will give; - 
\ From danger guard in honour place ; 
Helong,longhappily fhalllive, 
; And floarith in my faving Grace. 


Hou, who artinthron’d above 5. 
‘Thou, by whom we live,andmoves — 
- Ohow {weet,how excellent, a 
is’t with tongue and hearts confent, | 
Thankefull hearts,and joyful tongues, 
Torenowne thy Name inSongs! 
When the Morning paints, the Skies, 
When the fparkling Starresarifes 
Thy high faveurs to reheatie, | a. 
Thy firme faith, in gratefull Verle, | 
Take the Lateand Violins | 
Letthefolemne Harpe begin; 
Inftruments firung with ten ftrings; 
While the Silver Cimbal rings, 
From thy Works my joy proceeds : 
How | tritmph in thy Deeds! 
~ Who thy Wonders can exprefie! a 


x 
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All chy Thoughts are fathomleffe ; 
id from men in Knowledge blind ; 
Hid from Fooles to Vice inclin’d, . 
Who thar Tyrant Sin obey ; 
_ Thoughi they {pring like Flowers in May ; 
Parcht with Hear, and nipt with Froft, 


~~, Soone thal fade, for everloft. - 


Lord, thou art moft Grear, moft High; . 

Such fronialJ Erernitie,... 2 5 

Perih fhall thy Enemies, : 

Rebells that againft thee rife. .. 

All, who in their sinnes delighr, : 

Shall be fcarter'd by thy Might, 

But thoathalrexaltmy Horne, ~ 

Likeayouthfull Vnicorn; 

Frefh and fragrant Odors fhed 

On thy crowned Prophets head. 

I fhallfee my Foesdefeat,.. 

Shortly heare of theirretreat : . 

_ But theluft like Palmes thall fleurifh, 
Which the Plains of Iudahnourifh: 

Like tall Cedars mounted on 

Cloud afcendingLebanen. 

Plants fet in thy Court, below 

Spread their roots, and upwards grow; 

Fruicin their Old-age thall bring ; 

- Everfacandflourifhing: © 

This Gods luftice celebrates ; 

He, my Rock, Injuftice hates... 


PS, 
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PS. XCIII. rr 


N™ greatlehovahraigns, = 
— With Majeftie aray'd ; 7 
His Power all powers reftraines, 
 ‘Bymen and geds obey'd. 
Théround Barthhung 
_InliquidAire; > 
Eftablitht there 
But by his Tongue. 


_ Phy Throne more oldthen Time, . 
Andafter,as before. 
The Flouds in biflowes clime, 
And foming loudly rore, 
With horrid Noife - 
The Ocean raves, | 
_ And breakes his Waves 
AgainfttheSkie, 


But thou moreto befear’d, 
- Moreterriblethenthefes =~ 
Thy Voicein Thunderheard; 
_ ‘Thy Nod rebukes the Seas. 
Thee Truth renowns; 
Pure SanGitic 
FAxernallie | 
Thy Templecrowns. 


ae : PSe 
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PSeXCIV.. 


G Reat God of Hofts revenge ont’ Wrong 
Onthofe, who arein Mifchiete fttong. ”— 


Vponthy Foes 
InfliGour Woess.. . . 
For Vengeance dothto thee belong. 
Tucge of the World, prevent. 
The Proud'andinfolent, : 


Howlong thall they the Inft oppieffe, a 


And triumph in their. Wickedneffe! . < - 
How long fupplanc! » 
Ah | haw long vaunt, 
And glory intheirdirefucceflel 2°. *- 
~ Thy Saints afunderbreak, 
Infulting oxethe Weak) 


Who Strangers,andpoore Widdoweskill; 


The blood of wretched Orphans fpill; 


- And fay,Canhe 
Orheare,orfee? > 
Doth God regard what's good or ill 2. - 
Brure Beatts, withouta mind! 
O Foolsin knowledge blind ! . 


Shall not th’ “Iniighty fee and heare, 


aw 
if 


‘ 
” ” ‘ 


~~ Ne 


5 
“oy 

. “= 
-. 4 


Whe formdthe Bye,andfram‘dthe Bare? 


_ WhoNationsflew, 
Not punith yous 
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Who taught, notknow ? tohimappeare — 
Dark Counfils, fecret Fires, 
Vain Hopes, and vaft Defires. 


But O ! thrice bleffed he, whom God. a ; 


Chaftiferh wich his gente Reds - - 
:  * Informes,andawes 
| By facred Lawes, 
In ftormes broughtto a fafeaboads. 
While rhe Varighreous half 
By winged Vengeance fall, . 


For hewill not forfaketh’ Elett's . 
Wor who adore his Namereje&s 
Butludgement then 
, Shalicurneagen: — : 
To luftice, and her Throne ere&e : 
Whoarein Heartuprighe 
Shall follow that clear Light,’ . 


What morrdll will ch* AMiGedaid? a a tag 


Defend; when iatpious Foes invade?" | 
Lord, hadft nerehou; . - 

- My Soul erenow. “> 

_ Infifent thades of Death hadtaid: °: 

For hemy Out-criesheard; | 

And fromtke Centre rear'd, °°. - 


When Grief mylaboring Sout confounds, 


Thou powreft Bahn into her wounds. 
> Shall Tyrannie: > - 
_ With chee complie'3 © - 


Who 
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Who Mifchiefe fora Law propotin ds 3 ras se 
Who fwarm teciraanvent; © 


And doom the Innogent.. ~ 


Bar thou, O Lord, artmy Defence, 
My Refuge, and my Recompence,- 
! ~ The Vicious -fhall 
ns Ot By Vicesfall, 
By their own Sinnes be fwept from hence. 
God fhall cur off their breath, 
- And givethem up ro Death. 
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Ome Sing the great Ichovah's Praife, | 


, Whofe Metcies have prolong’d our Daics ; 
Sing with ajoyfull Voice. - 
With bending Knees, and raifed Eyes. 
Adore your God: O facrifice ; 
In facred Hymines rejoice, 


Greatis the God of our defence, 
Tranfcendingallin eminence: = 
__ His Hand the Earth fuftains; 
The Depths, the lofry Mountains made ; 
The Land and liquid Plains difplaid, 
And curbs chein with his Reignes. 
O come, before his Foorftoole fall, 
Our onely God, whe form'd usalf; 
Through ftormesof Danger led. 


He 
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Heis our Shepherd, we his Sheep; 


His hands f-om Wolvesand Renneke, a 


In pleafant Paftures fed. 


The Voice of God thus fpake this aay5 Tia 
Repine not as at Meribah, 

Asinthe Wilderneffe : eee 
Where your Fore-fathers reenpead ch me; 
‘Who did my Works of wonder fee, 

And to their fhame confeffe, 


When vext for four years ; ‘Tfaid; ; 

This People in their here have raids 
Rebellious to command : 

To whom | in my Anger fwore; 


That Death fhould ferfeon them y before — 


_ They knew sis sad and.’ 


Ps, xevi. nat - 


Ne compofed Dittiesfing - 
To our everlafting King. 
You, all youof Humane birth, | 
. Fed and nourithe by the Both, 
Celebrate lchovah’s Pra:fe, . 
Daily his Deliveries blafe,. 
\ His Glory let the Gentiles knows _ 
To the Werld his Wonders thow. © 
O how gracious! © how great! - 


Earth his Foot-ftool, Heaven his Sear. - 


To 
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To be fear’'dandfenour’d more _ | 
Then thofe gods, whom Fooles adore ; 
Idols by their Servants made: — 

But our God the Heavens difplay’d. ' 
Honour, Beauty, Power divine, ~~ 
Inhis San@uariefhine. 

All, who by his Favourlive, =. 

Glory to Iehovahgive; 

Glory due unto his Name, 

Andhis mighty Deeds proclame, — 
Offerings on bis Altar lay ; 

There your Vowes deyoutly pay.’ 

In his beautious Holinefle 
TotheLord yourPraireaddrefle, 
All, whom Earths round fhoulders beare, 
Servethe Lord with joy and Feare. 
Tell Mankind, Ichoval raigns:. - 

He hall bind the World in Chain 

Soasit fhallneve: flide; | 

And with facred luftice guide... 

Let the fmiling Heavens rejoice ; 
Joyfull Earth exale her Voice : 

Let the dancing Billowes rore ; 

Echoes anfwer from the Shore: 

Fields their flowry Mantles fhake ; 

All thal] in their Loy partake: 

While the Woods Muficians fing 

Tothe ever. youthfull Spring. - 
Fill his Courts with Sacred Mirth ; 

He, he comestojudgethe Earth, 
Iuftly he the World fhall fway, - 

And his Truth to men difplay, Le 

7 Se 
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) Earth | joy inlehovah’sRaione; 
/ You numerous Iles, clafpt by the Maing. 
Him rolling clouds aad fhades infold., 
Iudgement and Truth his Throne uphold. 
Who fiery Darts before himthrowes; 
With winged flames confumes his Foes. 
. His Lightning madea Dayof Night ; 
_ Earth trembled at fofearda fight. _ 
* "The Mountains athis Prefence{weat, ~ 
Like pliant Waxe diffolv'd with Hear; 
At his Defcenfion from the Skie, oe 
Who rules the Worlds rear Momarchie. ° 
The Heavens deélare his Righteoufnefié ; 
His Glory wondering men confeffe. 
Letthofewith fhame to Hell defcend, 
~ Whole Knees co curfed Idols bend 5 
Who Stocks for Deities implores 
- Oall you gods,ourGod adore, 
, Rejoicing Sion heard her King: 
Her Daughte:s of hisladgentents fing. _ 
| Thowartexaltedaboveall 


Mankind, and Pow’rs Angelicall, Hele 
Thofe Saints thy thady Wings protect, _ Pye. 


Who Sin abhorre, andthee affeQ. 
For thou haftfown the Seedsof Light, 
AndJoy, which thallinveft ch’Vpright. 

~ You Luft, your joyfull Hearts elace ; 
His bleft Memoriall celebrate. = 
ae | PS, 
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| gree tothe King of Ling, re 
. Sing in unufuall Laies ; 
That hath wrouglit wondrous things - 
His Geng crown with Praife:. 
ofe Armesalone, | . 
Andfacred Hands, . 
Their impious Bands 
Have overthrowia . 


He Iuftice brings to light 5 ae 
_ His faving Truth pat eae ie 
Even in the Gentiles fight,’- 
To Earths retnoreft Ends. 
HisHeavenly Grace 
At full difplayd,. 
And promife made’ 
Tolacobs Race, 


Let all chacdwell on Earth ° . gee ae 
_ Theirhigh AffeGtionsraile, hee Se 
With univerfall Mirch, eure 
And loudly inghis rail te ee ee 
To Mufickjoine. Pere: 

The warbling Volee,’. . 

Letallrejoite | oles 

Wide loy diving , See ee 
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‘The fprightly Trumpet found; - 
The thrill-voic'd Cornet britig s 
Lecallwithloyabound 
Before the Lord our King. 
—” Rore our you Seas, 
Youf pangled Skies, 
All you comprife; 
Rejoice with thiefe. 


: Flouds clap your chronging waved; a 
You Hills éxale yourmirchs 
- He, who his People faves, | 
Now conies to judge che Barch: 
Theround World fialt 
a Jnfticerrie; 
is Equiltie : 
ag | Difpentt to all. 
PS, XCIXS 
Ts ouir Foes withterrour quakes 
A. Let the Earthsforndationfhake: : 
Now the Lord his Raign begins, ae sett 


Thron’d berween the Cherubins, oe buch. 
O howgreat in Sions Towers! Es 


High above all mo:tall Powers: . 
Great and terrible his Name: 
_ Since fo holy, praife the fartie. . | 
: dodger zi Schaal = 
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Thee coeleftiall Twins imbrace ; 7 


Thefe refic& on Jacobs Race, 


‘Ohowholy! aboveall 


Honour ; athis Foorftaol fall, 
Mofes ; Aaron heretofore - 


Among thofewho Mirresware: 
- Samuel by Vow defir'd,  _- 


Among thofe who were infj pir'd. | 


Theferohim their Prairespreferr’d, =, 


- Thefe by him.as foon were,heard. 


Thefe His Statures,rarely brakes - 
Vato theferh’Almightyfpake: 
Inthe Pillar of a Choud: ... . : 
Tohis Service ever vaw'd, - 
He didtheir Petitions heare, 
Mercifull,and yet fevere.~_ 


The Holy. on hisholy Hill 


Glorifie, and worfhip fill. 


Ps. C. 


4 Vnto bis Setuing Raies, | 


Héfoundintubilees |, 
The great Lehovah’s Braife, 
Himfervealones _ 


Incriumph briqg- . 


Your Gifts, anid fing 


Befarehis Throne. 


Mandrew fromMamhisBlebhy 
M2. | 
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But God his hoble Frame © 
Buileof theruddie Earth, © , 
Fill'd with covleftiall Flame. 

His Sonnesweare; 
Sheep by him Jed, a 
Preferv’d,andfed 
Withtendercare, 


O, to his Portalls preffe , 
Inyourdivinereforts¢ 2 
With Thanks his Power profeffe, Sah. 
- AndpraifehiminhisCourts, © 
- How good! how pure! — 
His Mercies laft: 
His Promife paft ne °° Se 
Foreverfure, oa 


PS. Gle 


4 F Juftice I and Mercie ing, Te 
Which, Lord, from thee, their Fountain {pring; 
The Gracesthat adormmaKing, pane 


Grave WVifdome thall my Sreps dire, o aia 
No Vice my Heart nor Roofe infe®. _ 
~ WVhen wile chou vifit chine Ele@! 


‘No Pleafure thall mine E yesmifguides 
Who from the Traé& of Virtue flide, 

Juft Hate fhall from my Soul divide, oe 
a, . a oO 
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VVho Mifchief in cheir Hearts contrive, - 
‘Delight ti Wrong, in Factions ftrive, 


Jfrom my peacefull Court will drive, 


Who hath his Friend with Slander ftrook, 


I will cut off; nor ever brook 


A proud Heart, andahaughty Look, — . . 
‘Mine Eyes the Faithfull thall obferyes 


Thofe in my Familie fhall ferve, 
VVho never from pure Virtue [werve, 


Butwho are exercis'din Guile, es , 
VVhofe Tonguesmalicious Lies defile, 
Ifrom my Prefence willexile, | 


Andall the VVicked intheLand 


VVill cue off with a timely Hand, ° . ' 


. Nor fhallthey in Gods Citie fland. | 
Ps, crm 


Ace my Prayers, nor to the Crie 


Of my AtfliGion ftop thine Eare : | 


Lord, in the timeof Miferie 
_ And fad reftraint ferene appeare : 


The Sighings of my Spirit heares eae 


And when { call, with {peed replie, | 


As Smoke, fo fleets my Soul ag ay: ts 


My marrow dry dy asHarths with heat os 
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My heart ftruck down, like withered Hay _ — 


- -Through sorrow Tforfake my meat, | 
While meagre ca: es my Liver éat: 
The clinging Skin my Bones difplay. - 


- Like Defert-haunting Pelicans . . i 
InCiciesnotlefledefolate;'" - =| * 
Like Screech-Owles, who with eminous ftrames: 
~ Diftubrke Night,andday.lighthares 
A Sparrow which Bach loft his Mate, 
And ona Pinacle complaines, Ps, | 


Reviling Foesmy Horicurblaft, 
.’ | And frantick mei ty ruin fweare. - 
For Bread, I roli’d-oti afhestaft; | 
 Eachdrop | drink mixswithateare,, 
For, Lord, O who thy Wrath can beard . 2. 
Thou raifeft, and deft headlong caft. aura 


My Daies fhort, as the Evening fhade 5 

~~ As Morning Dew confaméaway : 

_ AsGrafle cuc downe with Sithes, I fade, 
” Orlikea flower cropr yefterday: 
But, Lord.thou fuffer'ft no decay ; 

-Thy Promifes fhallnever vade. 


For thou ‘halefrom thy Reftarifé, 9s 
- (S nce now th’ appointed time drawes neare} 
And look on Sions miferics; 
~ Her Walls and barrer’d Buildings reare; 
| VVhofe ruins to thy Saints aredeare; 

_ For they her Duftas facred prife, 


. fu Ba 
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Thy Name chen thal] che Gentiles pales 3: 
All Kings thy Hononr celebrate : 

_ For when the Lord thall Sion in 

His Glorie thaltafcend in Sate 

_  Soproneeo heare ele Defolatey 
And fuccour themin albalfaies, 


| Varo erernall Memorie’ 
Our Hiftories thal this record: 
And all thatare created by | . . 
__ His pow'rfull Hand, fhall fease the Lord, a 
Who doth fuch Grace to his aford, == | 
Andon the Batch looks from on high; 


To heare the penfive Captives grone; 
The. Sonnesof Death by him unbound: 
His Name againeinSion knowo, ; 
That Salem may his-Praiferefounds | 
When inhis Serviceall che Round 
_Of Earth thall chere be Joined i one. 


Yet, Lord, amidft thefe Hopes thouhaf 
Confunrd my. ‘renga aor abridg’d my yearesy | 

Before my Noonof Li bepaft es 
Let me not dic thus drownd in teares. 
Time watts not thee, which all our-weares; 


| Thy happy Daies for ever lafte, 


Thou mad’ftthe Earth, thou didft difpla 
The Heavens in various motion roll’ ay 
Thefe and their Glories thall decay; ee 
. Bus thou fhale thy exiftence hold: ee 
M4 c Fhey 
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_ Theylike’a Gariaent fhall grow old, 
And intheirchangespafleaway. 


Bucthou art ftillthe fame: before. . 

The VVorld, and after thale remaing, 

You bleifed Soulés,who-God: adore, - - | 
VVith Patient Hope your harmes fuftaine : 
For you thall profper in his Reiga;" ait. 

And yours fubhift for vermis. ae 


Y Soll, aidall x my Faculdes 
Iehovalepraife ; fing till che Skies 
Re-echo his afcending Fame: ie se 
My Soul, O celebrate his Name 1 
- Norever “let the memorie co 
Of his furpafling Fayours die. 
He gently pardons our mifdeeds, «| 
And eures the W ound which inward’ bleeds, 
lath from the Chains of Death, unbound; — 
'Vith Clemencié and Mercie crown'd, 
VVith Food our Hunger he fubdues:; 


"And Eagle. like our Youth renewes, so ae “ 


His luftice he extends to all ; 

Oppreffors by his Vengeance fall. 

His facred Pathsto Mofesfhown; ° = ~ 

His Miracles tolffacl known: . 

From him the Springs of Mercie flow; ; 

Swift to fergive,to anger flow. e 

For he will not for ever chide; 

, Nor: conftant to his Wrath abide: a : 
ur 
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But mildly from his Rage relents, | 
And fhortens oyr due Punifhments, - - 
- For asthe Heavensin amplitude 
Exceed the Centre they include; 


, Soample is hisClemencie - - 
_ Toall who on his Grace relie, 


AsfarreasthebrightOriene- |... "54 
Is dittant fromthe Sunnes Defcents —._ 
Sofarre he fets from his A fped ee 
Their Guilt; who him with feare affeG,. - 

And asa Father ro his Child, 

So foft,fo quickly reconci?’d.  _ 

He knowes the Fabrick of us all; 

Tharduftis our original]. a 
Man flouritherh like Graffe,a Flower 


‘That blowes and withers in an houre : 


By fcorching heat, by blafting Wind 

Deflow'rd, and leaves no print bchind, 

Buchis firm Mercie thall imbrace ‘ atl 
His Saints for ever,and their Races ca 
Thofe who his equall Lawes fulfil, 


. Remember, and performe his Will, . 
» InBeaventhe great Iehovah reigns, 
* And governsall chat Earth contains: 
_ You Angels, who in ftrength exceed, . 
Who him obey with winged {peed ; 


Youordred Hofts of radian Starres ; 
O you his flaming Minifters; 


All, whom his Wifdome did create ; eae 


Through hislarge. Empire celeb:ate 

His glorious Name with {weet accord: : 

foine thou, my Soule, ro praife the Lord, | 
: pe as og Fs, 
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MM ravifhit Soule, great Gad,thy praifes fings ; 
Whom Glory circles with her radiant Wings, 

And Majefty invefts: chen Day more bright; | 
Cloth’d with the beames of new-created Light. © Pifs. 
He Jike an all-infolding Canapy, ~ 
Fram‘d the vaft concave of the {fpangled Skie : 

And in the Aer-embraced Waters fer 

T he Bafis of his hanging Cabinet. 
~ Whoen the Clouds, as on a Chariot, rides ; 

And with a reigne'the flying Tempeft guides, 

Bright Angels his attendant Spirics made ; 

By flame-difperfing Seraphims obey’d. 

The ever-fixed Earth cloth’d with the Floud ; 

In whofe calme bofome unfeene Mountaines ftood, 

Ac his rebuke it fhrunke with fudden dread, : 

And from his voices Thunder (wiftly fled. 

Then Hils their laze concealed Heads extend, Mele 
And finking Valleiesto their Feet defcend. aed 
The oe Waters through their bottomes = gas, 
_ winde, : 

Till they the Sea, their Nurfe and Mother, finde. - 
He co the {welling Waves prefcribesa bound ; 
Left Earth againe thould by their rage be drown’‘d. 
Springs through the pleafant Medows powre their. 
TUS, 
Which Snak-like glide between the bordring Hils; 
Till they to Rivers grow ; where beatfts of prey 
Their chirft affwage, and {uch as man obey. 
: | ) 714 
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_ Inneighboring Groves the Aes Muficians fing 

And with their Muficke entertaine the Spring, - 

He from ceeleftiall € afemienits fhowres diftills, 

And with renew'd inereafe his Creatures fills, - 

He makes the foodfeH Earth her fruit produces 

For Cattell graff and Merbs for humagie ute, 

The {preading Vite tong purple clufters bears, 

Whole juice the hearts of penfive Mortals cheats: 

Fat Olives (mooth our browes with fuppling Ole; 

And ftrengthning Corn rewards the Reapeistoile. 

His Fruit affording ttecs with fap abound. 

The Lord hath Lebaron with Cedarscrown'd: “ 

They to the warbhng Birds athelter yield, 

And wandring forks in loftyFir-trees build, 

Wild Goats to craggy Cliffs for refuge die; 

And Cofiies itt the Rockes darke entrailes lie. 

He guides the changing Moones alrernat face: 

The Suis drarnall and his annuall Race. | 

“Twas he that sade the al-informing Lighe; 

And with darke fhadowes cloths ihe aged Night. 

Then Beafts of prey breake from their Mountaie 
Caves; , . 

The roring Lyon pinch’t with hunger craves 

nose from his hand. But when Heavens greateft 

Obfcures the Starts, they to theér dens retire, 

Men with the Morning rife, to labour preft ; 

Toile all the Day,at Night seturne to reft. 

Great God! how manitold; howinfinite 

Are all thy workes! with what a cleereforefight 

Didft thou ereate and multiply their birch! - 

_ Thy riches fill the far extended Earth, : oe 
ee: | P 
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The ample Sea; in whofe unfathom'd Deep 
Yanumerableforts of Creatures creep «. 


. Bright-{caled Fithesin her Eatrailes glide, 


And high-buile Ships upon ker bofomeride: 
About whofe fidesthe crooked Dolphin playes, 
And monftrous Whales huge fpouts of water raife. 
All ontheLand, or intheOcean bred, 
On thee depend; in their due feafon fed. 


"They gather what thy bounceous Hands beltow, - 


And inthe Summer of thy Favour gtow. 


’ When thou cétra@’R thy clauded Brows, they mourn; 


And dying,to their former duft return, 

Again created by thy quickning breath, 
Torefupply the Mafsacres of Death. | 

No tra@ of Time his Glory fhall deftroy: | 

He inth'Obedience of his Worksfhall joy: 
But when their wild revolts his Wrath provoke, 
Earth trembles, and theaerie Mountains fmoke. 
Yall my life wiil my Creator praife; 


_ Andco his Service dedicate my Daies. 


May he acceptthe Muficke of my Voice, 


. While I -with facred Harmonie rejoice. 


xX 


ae 


Hence you profane, who in your Sinnes delight; 
God fhall extirp, and caft you from his Sight. 


_ My Soul, bleffe chou this all- commanding King: 


You Saintsand Angels, Hallelu-jah fing. 


PS. CV. 
GodO pay your vowes ; invoke his Name, 
“ And to the World his noble A&s proclaige ! 
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O finghis praifes in immortall Verfe, 
And his ftupendious Miracles reherfe! 
You Saints,rejoyce, and glory in his Grace s 
Bis power adore ; for ever feeke his Face. 
Old Abrahams Seed, you Sons of the Ele& 
You lfraclites ;O you ,who God affeG, _ 
Report the Wonders by his finger wroughr, 
When in your caufe th’ inferiour creatures fought. _ 
Ichovah rules the many-peopled Earth; ~ 
His judgment knowne to all of humane birth. 
He never will forget his promife paft ; 
' His Cevenantsinviolable lat, 
Which he to faithfull Abrabam made before, 
And after to the holy Ifaacfwore:  - 
To Iacob fign’d,confirm’d tolfrael ; ote 
That their large Off-fpring thould in Canaan dwel, - 
When they, but few in number, wandered a 
In unknowne Regions, and their Cattell fed 
“He did their lives from violence protegt, = 
And for their fakes even mighty Princes checkt.  ~ 
Touch not, faid he, my Aneynted: feare to wrong * 
Thofe facred Prophets, whoto me belong. eat 
When raging Faminin thefe Climats reign’d, 
He broke the Staffe of Bread, which life fuftein’d: 
But Iofeph fent before them: fold to fave 
His Brethren, by whofe envie made a flave. - 
There for th’ Accufers guilt in prifon thrown; 
With galling fetters bound, for crimes unknown; 
‘T rifd with affli@ion,arthetimedecreed,  =°=— Ss - : : 
At once by Pharaoh both advanc’d and freeds -* 
He of hishoufhold gavehimthe command, =" 
And made him Ruler over all his Land: ‘3 
| is 
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His Princes to his ques SubjeQs. | 

The prudent Youth grave Seaators.diregts. 
Then aged lacob into Heypt came, | 
‘And fojourn'd in the fruittull Fields of Ham. | ) 


Godinthat Landhis people multipl'd; 
Their Foes, w“* now cheir pteates Arengrhenyi'd, . 
Hate what they feare:he aluenates theis hearts, 
Tofecke their ruing by deceitfull Arts. 

Then Mofes.on a facrad Embaftie 


And Aaron fent;.th’ Ele& of she moh High, : | 


There wrought his dreadfull Wonders;fromi thefle 
Of Seasgirt Pharosto the FalsefNilee 


He bad Cimmerian darknefie dimme rhe. Dey: io ee 


Th’ affembled Vapours his commands pbey-. |. 
He theirfeven chanel’d Watecs tynn’d co Bloud 5 
The Fithes ftrangled.insheir native Floud. )-~ 
Frogs from the flimy Earth in Millions fprings 
And skip about the Chambers.ofithe King. 
All parts with (warms of aoifome Fligsabound: 
And Lice, like quickned duft,crawle-on the ground. 
_ He ftorms gf killing Haile,for Showers, beftowss 5. 
. And from the breaking clouds his lightning throws 
Blafts all che Vines,and Fig traes:in the Land; - 
The Woods, with Tempefts torne, or niaked Rand, 
Janumerable Locufts thefe fuceeeds eae 
And Caterpillars onsheirleavingsfeed: | 
They birethe tender Herbe,the bud,and flowers. - 
- Andall- the virdureof the Earth dewoure.. 
Their Strength (the Firt-borne) flew: which fd 
theireares 
_ With Fennale fereeches, & their hearts with featese. 
Then he the-Hebrews out of Gofhen brought... 
ae 7 In 
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In able health,with Gold; and Silver fraught. 
Th inhabitaats,whofe teares augment the Nile, 
At their departure loy, and Feare exile. 2 
A Clend to thade them from.the Sun was fpread; 
And Nightly byaflaming Pillared = 
At their requeft he fends them fhowres of Quailes, 
And Bread from Heaven, like Coriander, hailes. - 
Cleaves the hard Rocks, from wherice a Founraine 
flowes, wut . 4 
And anknowne Rivers to thofe Deferts thowes + 
For he his facred Promife cali’d to minde, . 
To Abraham bis Friend and Servant fignd. 
Thus he his People brought fromfervitude, 
- Whofe long-fele miferies in joy conclude. 
From hence the Heattien by our Weapons chac'ds 
Andtis his fonnes in their poflefftons placid: | 
That from his Statutes we might never fwerve, \- 
O praife the Lord, and him devoutly ferve! | 


V Ith gratefull hearts Iehovalis praife re. 
- ‘found ; ee ee eee 
In goodnes great ; whofe Mercy hath nobound. © 
What Language'can expreffe his mighty deeds, 
Or utter his due praife;which words exceeds ! 

Thrice bleffedthey,who his commands obferve, 
Nor ever from the tra& of luftice fwerve.. - | 
Great God,O with benevolent afpea& etek 
(Even with the love thou bear’ft te thine Ele) 
Behold and fuccour; That my ravifht Etes = 
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May feea period of theit miferies, . ) 
Whothee adore :thatIimaygiveavoice.| 
Tothy great A@s,and in their joy rejoice, 
We as our Fathers, have thiy Grace exil’ds — 
Revolted, and our Souls with Sin defil’d. | 
They of thy Miraclesin Agyprwrought, . - 
So fullof Feare and Wonder, never thought ; 
Thy Merciesthen their haires inntimber more ¢ 
But murmur’d on the Erychraan Shore. 
Yet for his Honourfay'dthem fromthe Foe, = - 
That al] the World his wondrous Powre mightknow. 
_ There the commanded Sea afunder rent, . he gl 
While Ufrael through his duftie Chanel went: | 
Whom he from Pharaoh and his Armie faves; 
The fwift-returning Flouds their farall Graves. 
Then they his Word believ'd,and fing his Praife: 
Yet foon forgor, and wandred from his Waies, 
Who long for fleth ro pamper theit excefles 
And tempt himin the barren Wildernefle, 
He grants their with, and witha Flight of Fowles 
Sent meagre Death into their hungry Soules. 
_ They Mofes gentle Government oppofe ; 
And envie Aaton, whom the Lordhadchofe, - 
The yawning Earth then inher filenc womb 
' Did Dathan and Abirams Troups intomb, 
A fwiftly-fpreading Fire among them burnes, 
And thofeConfpiratorsto Athes turnes. 
Yet they, the flavesof Sin, in Horeb made 
A Calfeof Gold, andto an Idol praid. _ 
TheLord, their Glory, thus exchanged they 
For th’ Image of a Beaft that feeds on Hey : 
Forgot their Saviour, all his VVonders fhown | 
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in Zoan, andthe Plains by Nile o'reflown; 
The VVonders atted by his pow’rfull Hand 5 
Where the RedeSea obey’d his (tern Command, 
God had pronodnc’d their ruine: Mefes then, 
His Servant Mofes, and the beftof Men, -° 
Stood in the Breach which théir Rebellion made’; 
And by his Praire the hand of Vengeance ftaid, 
Yeathey this froicfull Paradife defpis'd, 
Nor hisfo-oft-confirmed Promife priz’d: 
~ ‘Buc mutined againft their faichfull Guide, 
And bafely witht they hadin Aigyptdy’d. » : 
For this,the Lord advanc’d his dreadful Hand, 
Tooverthrow them on th’ Arabian Sand 3 
To fcateer their rebéllious Seed among A 
Their Foes; expos'deo Poverty and Wrong. 
Befides; Baal-Pedr they ador’d,and fed 
On Sacrifices offer’d to the Dead, ° 
Thus their ItipietiestheLordincenfEe. 
Who {mote them with dévouring Peftilence, | 
But when with noblé anger Phinachas flew .' 
- The bold Offenders,he his Plagues with-drew. 
This wasreputed fora righteousDeed, =” 
‘Which fhould for ever canfecrace his Seed, 
So they at Metibah his Anger mov'd; 2s 
Thefacred Prophetfortheir fakesteprovd: 
Their Cries his Sainc-like fufferance provoke ; - 
Wha rathly in hig Soules diftemper fj poke, 
Nor ever entredthe affe&tedLand.... 
They, ftill rebellious todivine command, _ 
preferv'd thofe Nations by his Wrath fubdu’d; 
Mixtwiththe Heathen ,and their Sins purfu’d, 
Their curked Idols ferve, with Rites profane, ._ -. 
N CSnares 
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CSnaresto their Soule) and fromno Crinte abftairt: 


- ‘Their Sons and Virgin.daughters{acrifice. 


' ToDevills; and look onwithteareleffe cies. 


_ Defil’d the Land with innacent bleod,which fprung: © | 


From their own loines, on flaming Altars flung, 
Vnto adulterate Deities they praid, 

And worfhipped thofe Gods their hands had made. 
Thefe crying Sinnes exafperate the Lord; 

Who nowhis own Inheritance abhorr'd 

Given up unto the Heathen for a Prey; 


' Slaves to their Foes ; whohate them moft, obey. 


Deliver’d oft; as ofthis Wrath provoke, | 
And with increafing Sinnes renew their Yoke. 
Yet he compaffionares their miferies, 


| _ And with foft pity heares their mournfull Cties > | 


His former Promife calls to mind ; relents; 
And in his Mercie of his Wrath repents. 
In falvage Hearts unknown Compafiion bred, 


_ By whom but lately into thraldome led. _ 


Great‘God of gods, thy Votaries protett, 
And from among the Barbarous recolle& ¢ 
That we to thee may dedicate our Daies, 


- And joincly cial in thy A eee Praife. 


Bleft, O for ever bleft, be Iraels King : 
All you his People,Halelu-jah fing. 


| Amn, Amn, 


(A PAR 


t 


: | 179 
- A PARAPHRASE VPON THE. 
FIFTH BOOKE OF © 
THE PSALMRS OF (> 
DAVID. 


PSALM. CVI. 


peel andour goodGodadore, | 
I~ whofe Seaof Mercichath no Shore. 
© you by Tyrants late oppreft, 7 
Now from yourfervile Yokesreleaft; = _ 
Praife him, who your Redemption wrought, 
ie home from barbarous Nations brought, 
rom where the Morn her Wings difplaies; 
From where the Evening crowns the Daies; 
Beneath the burning Zone, and neare ~ ' 
The Influence of the freezing Beare, 
They in unpeopled Defertsftraid; 7 
The Heavens their Roofe, the Clouds their thad?is’ 
Their Soules with thirftand hunger faint, 
None by, to pity their Complaine;, 
When tothe Lord their God they cry’d, 
His Mercictheirextremes fupply’d, = 
He led them through thé Wilderneflej 
And gave them Cities to pofleffe. ee 
O you, his Goodneffecelebrate ! 
His A@stoalltheWorldrelate! 
| For hein foodlefleDefertsfed’ 
tor. ThéHungri¢ with coleftiallBread, 9 
= S : “Nao: From 
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From wondring Rocks aewCurrents roul, 
To fatisfie the thirfty Soule. 

Thofe Rebells, who his Ceunfil flight, 
Imprifon‘din the thadesof Night 3 
Horrors of Guile their Souls furprife: 
When humbled with thew miftiiés, 

They to the Lordaddreft their Praires; 
His Mercie comforts their Defpaires, 


From Darkneffe dtawe’, diffolves their Gievess 


And from Deaths lawes prefervestheit lives. 


O youhis Goodnefle celébraté ; 
His A&s to all the VVorld relace, 


He breaks Steel-barrés, and Gates of Braffe,. 


To force a way for his to paffe, | 

Thofe Fools, whorn pleafing Sines inticé, 

Are punifht by their darling Vicé. . 

* Their Souls all fotts of Food diftafte: 

VVhom Troops of pale Difeafés watte: 

VVhenthey to God dite& their Prairs, 

His Mercie consforts their Defpairs 

His Word reftores them ftom their Gravets 

And from a dreadfull ruiné faves. 

O you his Goddneffe celébrave? 

His A&sto all the World relate! 

Dule Praifésto his Altar bing, 

And of your gréat Redempuion fing, 

VVho faile upon the toiling Main, 

And traffick in purfuit of Gain, 

To fuchhis Power is not unknown, 

Nor wondersinthe Ocednfhown. 

ohine Command black Tempefts rife; 
en mount they tothe troubled Skics, 


Thence 
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Thence finking tothe Depthshelow.-"—- 
. The Ship Hullsas the cillowesow; 
And all aboordag every feele, 
Like Urunkards,on thehatchesreele; 
When they co God dire&ttheic Praires, 
His Merci¢ comforts their Defpairs. 
Forrhwith the bitter Storms aflwage, 
And foming Seas fuppreffe their Rage : 

. Then, finging , with a profperous gale 
Totheir defired Harbour faile. 

O you his Goodneffe celebrate; . 

His A&sto allthe World relate : 

His Famein yaut Aflembligs raife, 

And in the facred Senate praife. 

He Riversturns to Wildernefle ; 
‘Springs dry‘d up by the Suns acceffe. 

To fcourge their Sins,he makes che Soile 
Vngratefull to the Owners toile; PES ae 
Turns fandy Deferss into Pooles, * es. 
And parched Earth with Fountains coofs::' : 
There plants hishungryColonies, «| 

Where ftrongly-fenced Citiesrife: -. .- 

The Fields their yellow Mantlesweare, - .. 
And fpreading Vines full cluftersbeare. 
Theyinfinicelymukiplys = =: 

Their Herds of no difeafes die. =; 
Butwhen their Sinnes his Wrathincenfe, . . 

Then Famin, Warre, and Peftdence - 

Their miferable Lives devoure : 
. Their Princes he deprives of Powre, 
Whoin the Pathelefle Wilderneffe | 
Conceal’d themfelvés from‘Mans accefle. >.” 
N3 _ The 
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The Poorehe raifeth from the ground; 
- ‘Their Families like flocks abound: 

The luft thall this wich joy behold; 

Th’ Voyult with feare and fhame conwroll’d. 

The Wife thefe Changeswill record, 

That they may knowand fervethe Lord. — 


Ps. c¥iit.. 


My Thoughts the Lord their Obje& make; 
Before the ruddy Morning fpring,. « ® 
| My Glory of his Praife thall fing.. 
Awake, my Lute; my Harp,awake;,- 

‘While T roallthe Worldrehearfe | 

~ His praifes ina living Verfe. 


Thy Mercie (O howgreat! ) extends, - 
‘Above rhe Starrie Firmament; 
Suill untotender pity bent: Bs, 4 
Thy Truth che foaring clouds tranfcends ; _ 
- Thy Head above the Heavensere&® 5 
Thy Glory onthe Earch rehe@- 


Oheareus, who thy aid implores : 

-< And with thy ownRighthardd defend: 
_ TothyBelovedSaccourfend, =. >. 
God by his Sangtitie thus {wore ; 

‘ JSuccoths Valley-willdivide: 
In Sichems Spoils bemagnifi'd. 


Mavafich,Gilead,botharemine; 
eee Bene 


‘ 
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Ephraim my Strength, in Battaile bold, 
Thou ludah, thalemy Scepterhold, - 
Lwilltriumpho're Palxftine: = 
‘Bale Servitude fhall Moab wafte. _ 
O’re EdomI my Shoo will caft. 


Who will our forward Troups dire . 
To Rabbah ftrongly fortifi'd 
Or into fandieEdom guide? 
Lord, wile not chou, that didft reject, 
: Nor wouldft before our Armies goe, — 
Now lead our Hoft againft the Foe ? 


When Death and Horrour moft affrighr, 
Doethou our troubled Souls fuftaine. 

For O, thehelp of Manisvaine! 

Leade ; and we valiantly fhallfight, 
Thy Fect our foes thall trample downe 5 


oe RE ay OF ye Re” Wg Me es ek ep a ee gene 


‘Thy Hands our browes with Conqueft crown. 


mM‘ God, my Glory, leave not in Diftreffe ; 
| Nor let prevailing Fraud the Truth oppreffe. 


They who delight in Subtilties and VVrongs, 


AfAi@ me with the Poifon of their Tongues. 


VVith Slander and DetraGion gird me round, 


And would, without a Caufe,my life confound. | 


Good turnes withevill proudly recompenfe, 


And Lovewith Hate ; my Meritmy offences — | 


Butlinekefe Excremes he thee repaire, 
7 


And 
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~ And poure out my perplexed Soul jn Praire. 
Subje& him te a Tyrants fterne command ; 
_ Subverting Satan place ac his Right hand ; 
Found guilty, when arraign’d: in that fear'd time 
Let his reje@ed PrairsaugmenthisCrime, © - 
May he by. violencetntinely die, _ 

And let another his Command fupplie, 

Let his diftreffed Widow weepinvaine; 

His wretched Orphans to deaf ares complain. 

Let them the wandring Paths of Exile tread, 

And in unpeopled Deferrs feeke their bread. 

Let griping Viurersdivide his fpoil ; 

And Strangers reap the harveft of his toil, — 

In his tong mifery may he find no Friend ; 

None to his Race fo muchas Pity lend, __ 

Let his Pofterity beoverchtowns; . 
Their Namestothefucceeding Ageunknown. 
Let not the Lord his Fathers Sins forget ; 
His Mothers Infamie beforehim fer, - 

O lecthem be the Obje& of his Eye, 

Till hee out-root their hated Memorie : 

That to the wretched would no Mercie fhow ; 

But cruelly purfu'd his Overthrow, iF 

Laid Trains to kilf rhe Broken and:Contrite, | 
‘On his own head let his dire Curfeslight. 

He hated Biefling; never behebleft; 

Lec curfing like a Robe his Loinesinvet ; 

And like a fatall Girdle gird him round: 

Ashe with Execrations did abound. 3 
Let themike Water in his Bowells boile, ~ 

And ear into his Bones like burning Oile, 
Thus let the Lord reward my Enemies, © sci | 

E jenk . - 2 fee 7 oO 7 


PSALM.CXe 185 


Who feeketo blaf me with malicious lies. 7 
But, Lord,in my deliverance proclame 
Thy Mercy,for the honor of thy Name, 
For Iam poore, with mifety oppret;" 
My wounded heart bleeds in my panting breft, ~ 
I like the Evening shadow am dcclin’d, 
And like the Locuft tofs’d with every Wind, 
My feeble knees beneath their burdenbend; | 
My Fleth with fafting fals, my Bones afcend, 
Reproch hath feis'd on me; my Foes revile; 

And in derifien fhake their heads,and fimile. 

My God,O {natch me from the fwallowing grave! 
T hy fervanewith accufteas'd Mercy fave: 

That they may know it wasthy powerfull Hand ; 
And how I by divine fupportance ftand. " 
Still may they yainely cusfe whom thou doft blefle; 
And pine with envy at my good fuccefle. 
Let them be cloth’d with thame.O be thier owne 
 Confufen on them hike a Manue threwne. 

_ But Ithy praife will duly celebrate; 

’ Andto the multitude thy Deeds relates | 
That haft th’ affliGed Soule from forrow freed, 
And from their fnares, who had his.death decreed. 


PS.CX. | 


THe Lord unto my Lord hath fpake, 
Sit atmy righthand,tilllmake — 
A Foot-fteole of thy Foes, 
He will thy Rod froms Zion fend, 7 
nto 
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Varo whofe Power all powers thall bend, 
That dare thy Rule oppofe, 


' Thy People willingly thall pay 
Their vowes in that triumphantDay, 
, With their united Powers; - 
Araidin Ephods;norfefew :— - 
As are thofe Pearles of morning-dew, 
Which hang on Herbs and Flowers. 


He fwore, who never Oth did breake, 
-Of th’ order of Melchifedek 
. That thou a Prieft thould'ft raigne : 
Even while the Sun difperft his Light; 7 
‘While Moones fhould rule th: alrernate Night, 
Or Stars their courfe maintaine, | 


God,in that Day.at thy right hand, - 

Their Bloud,who Tyrant-like command, 

: Shall inhis fury fpill. 
He in his laftice-thall confound 

The Heathen, and the purple ground | 

With heaps of flaugheer fill, 


Who over many Nations {way, © - 
Andonely their owne Wils obey, 
‘Shall finke beneath his rage. 
‘Then thall this al-fubduing King 
With Water of the Cryftall {pring 
His burning thirft affwage. 


7. PS 


With joy by their admirers knowne, 
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Y Soule the honour of our King 
LY SShall in the great Affembly fing, - 
Great are the wonders he hath showne 3 


His glorious deeds all praife tranfcend ; 


His cquall Iuftice knowes no end: 


Left in cternall Moniments ; Ss 
Whofe Mercy Death and Hell prevents: : 


Feeds thofe who feare his Name, and 


His Promife faithfully fulfill, 


Who planted with'a powerfull Hand 
His peoplein thispleafantLand, 


Luft Iudgment executes; dire&s 


By facted Lawes; and Truth affe&s. 


_ 


Thefe tretting Time thall never. wafte ; 
But fquar'd by luftice ever laft. 
His Word to usconfirm’d by deed; 


So often from oppreffion freed, 


His Name is terrible to all: 
Hisfeare isthe Originall = 
Of Wifdome;and they onely wife, =. 


Who make his Lawes their exercife. 
His praife, while men have memory 


‘ 


And power of {peech, fhall never die. 
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Hat man is bleft who fesrea the Lord, 


And chearfylly obeies his Word. 
His Seed thall flourith on the Barth; 


Their Off- {pring happy from their birth; . 


His Houfe with riches thall aboynd : 

— His truth with endleffe honeur crown’d. 
To himin darkneslight afcends 

Mild, gracious, jaft in all bis ends, 

- His bounty for the poore provides ¢ 
Difcretion all hisagtions guides. — 

No violence thal! caft him downe ; 

No time deface his jut FrenewnAe 5 

Nor rumqurs {hake his confidences 

' The Lord his Hope,and ftrong Defenses 
Confirm’d in fearelefle forsiands,:...— 
Till he have all his Fea: fubdy'ds. 

He the neceflicated feeds, st 

The honour of his vertyous Deeds 
Shalllive infacrgd memory; = -... 

His Glories thall afeend on high.) .: Va 
Th’ unjuft inrag'd theis ceeth (hall gria’d, 
And languith with the grisfe of mind: _ 
Pall envy thall their flefh confume, - , 


, And all their hopes convert to fume. 


Pps. 
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1 Halelu-jab, | 


You, who ferve the living Lord, 
Due praifes to his Name afford: 
Now and for evet celebrate ; 
Let All his noble A&s relate. 
Even from the parple Morns uprifé, 
. Towhere the Evening fleckes the Skies, | 
All power tohisDominien bends: = 
His Glory the bright Stars tranfeends; 
What God can be comapar'd with ours 2 
Who Thron’d in Heavens {uptrioar towres 
Submits himfelfe to guide and move. - 
All that isdoneinHeavenabove:. 
And from that beight youchiafestothtow = 
His cies on us, who creepe below, | hes 
The poore he raifeth from the Duft: | 
Even from the Dunghill lifts the Iuft ; 
Whom he to height of honour brings, 
And fers him in the Thrones of Kings, 
He frudttfies the barreri Wombe ; 7 
The Childleffe, Mothets:new become: 


Halel-jab, 
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V ‘Hen Iftael left th’ Agyptian Land; 
‘Freed from a tyrannous command ; 
God his owne Peoplefan@if'd, = — 
And he himfelfe became their Guide. 

Th’ amazed Seas,thisfeeing,fled;; 

And Jordan fhrunke intohis Mead: 

The cloudy Mountaines skipt like Rams ; 

The Jittle Hils like frisking Lambs. im. 
_ Recoyling Seas, what causd your dread?.. 
. Why fordan,fhrunk’t thou tothyHead? 
Why, Mountaines,did you skip like Rams # 

And why youlittle Hils,like Lambs? ©. 
Barth, tremble thou before his Face 5 

Before the God-of Jacobs Race; 

Who turn’'dhard RockesintoaLakes 
When Springs from flinty intrailes brake. 


V V Enothingcanofmeritclames 
Not fot ourfakes thy aid affords - - 
But for the honour of thy Name, 
Thy Mercy, and unfailing Word. 
Why fhould th’ infulting Heathen cry ; | 
Wher’s now the God they vainly praife ? 
Oar Lord inthron’d above the Skie, | | 
All underneath at pleafure {waies, | 
7 — Their 
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Their Gods But Goldand filverbe,- - 
Made by afraile Artificer: — 
For they have cies, that cannot fee ; ee 
. _ Dumbemouthes, and cares that cannotheare. _ 
’Fooles on their Altars incenfe throw, — , 
Who nothing {mell ; their Feet are bound, 
Nor have they power to moove or goes 
Their throats give paflage to no found. 
Their hands can neither give nor take ; 
Vnapt to punith or defend; 
As fenfeleffe they who Idols make, 
Or to their carved Statues bend. 
Your hopes on God, O Ifrael, place; 
He is your Helpe,and ftrong Defence: 
Be he, you Priefts of Aarons Race, 
The obje& of your confidence. ° 
In him,all you that feare him, cruft; 
He hall prore& youindiftreffe, - 
The Lord is of his promife juft, 
And will his faithfull Servants bleffe;. 
The Houfe of chofen Ifrael, 
And Aarons holy Family : ° 
The poore,and who in power excell; 
That love, and on his aid relie. 
They thall a mighty People grow;. - 
Their Children happy from their birth ;: 
‘He will increafe of giftsbeftow, —s_ 
Whofe hands created Heaven and Earth. . 
Hein the Heaven of Heavensrefides, __ 
And over all his Creatures reignes : 
Among the fonnes of men divides -. 


“The Earth, and all chat Earth conteines - 
° , e 
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Who fleepe within the vaults of Death, 
No Offerings to his Alcars bring: 

O praife his Nanie, while we have breath; 
Ané lowdly Halelu-jah fing. 


ps, Cave. 


AY Soulc intirely thall affe& — 
Ihe Lord, whofe cares my gtones refped. 


In mifery 


He heard chy cry; 
To him thy Praires direa. 


Sorrows of Death my Soule affaild; 


The greedy jaw 


esof Hell prevailds — 
Depreft with griefe; 
When all reliefe, 


And humane pitty faild; 


_ Teritd; My God, Olooke on mes i 
Thou ever luft, th affiGedfree, = 


O frowi the Grate. 
Thy Servant fave; 


Fot mercy lives in thee. 


Theinnocestyahdlong diftrets 
The humble minde by wrongs oppré® ; 


a My Soule thentake thy refi 


Thy Favour fill = 
Preéferves from ill: 


God 


| _ For all his Mercies 2 failbefore- cay 
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God ftaid my feet, arid dry’d my teares ; 


Redeem’d from Death, and deadly feares? 


That fill [ mighe | 
Walk in his fight, 
Andnumber many yeares., 


Thus with a firme beliefe | praids 


"Yer in exeremes of Troubie faid, — 


Allorithe Earth 
Of mortal birth, 


Evenallof Liesaremade.- ... 


What hall I unto God reltore - 


His holy Throne, 
Andhimalone 
With facred Rites'adore. 


Iwill performe ny Vowes this day, — 
Where they frequent, who God obey. 
Right pretiotts is 
| The Death of hiss 
He fees, and will repay. 


; Lord, Tam thine,thy Hand-maids Seed; : 


By thee frem raging Tytantsfreed, 
My Prairsthallrife — 
In Sacrifice; 


My thanks thy‘Altarfeed. : : 


I will performe my Vowesthisday, > 
Wire they frequent who God obey: 
i a llc maria 
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Even in his Coutts. 
. , Within thy Fort,’ 
Renowned Solyma.. 


PSe CXVIE, 


7 Ou Nations of the'Earth, - - 
i Ourgreat Preferver praife; ~~ 
All you of humariebirth, — 7 
To Heaven his Glory raife: 
Whofe Mercie hath: 
No end, nor bound 5 
His Promife crown’d 
With conftant Faith. 
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PR: our good God, : taat King of kings, * 
From whom eternal] Mercie fprings.; =. ~ 
Let Ifrael, let Aarons Race, | _* 
Let all chat flourith in hisGrace, 
Confeffe, thacfrom the King of kings =. 
Eternity of Merciefprings. ! 
Hein my troubleheard myPraires; |. es 
And freed me fron their deadly {pares : - 
He fights my Bartailes ; then how can 
Lfearethe Power of feeble Man?., 
- Affifts my Friends; my Enemies. . 0/0) | 
Shall with their flaughcer feaft mine eyes, 
Farre better to have Confidence -- - . _ 
InGod, then trufttomans Defences - - 


_ PSALM.CRVEIt, = = 995 
On him much fafer co relie, S 8 
-Then on the ftrength of Monarchie. 

The Nations all at once affail’d; © 

But by his Aid my Sword prevail'd. 

Their Armieshadbefet me round; . : 

I-with their Bodies ftrew’d the grouhd. 

Though they like Beesabout mefwarmi3; 

His holy Name and pow’rfull Arme | 

Sha]. fooneconfume their numérous powers, 

’ As Firethe crackling Thorne devoures, 

Mad men! his Fall you {eek in vain, , 

Whom great lehovah'sHandsfuftain, - | 

He is my Strength. his-Praife my Song: 

By him preferv'd from powerfull Wrong. 

Our Tents witlt publike [oy fhall ring: 

The [uft of theirDeliverancefing. = 

He with his own Right hand hathfought; ~ ‘ 

His own Right hand hath Wonders wrought: 

I fhall not die, buclivetopraife. * 

The Lord,who hath prolong’d my Daies, 

He with his Scourge my S'ncorrefts ; 

Yet from the Darts of Death prote@s. _ 

You to his Service fan@ifi'd, - . , | 

The Temple Doores fet open wide; 

That I may-entet in his Name, ”, 

And celebratchis glorious Fame. ! 

Thofearethe Doores, at which all they 

Shall enter, whohisWillobey. - - 

His Praife with Hymnesimmortallize! 

My Saviour; who hath heard my.Cries.- 

Thar Stone the Builders from them caft, © 7 

Ts higheft on thecorner plac’. | te ~ te 
_ =  O2 God 


7 
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Godbhath reveal'dthefe My@eries, 
So full of WW onder, to our Eyes. 
Thisis his Day: aDayof Joy; 
of everlafting Memory, — _— 
Great God of gods, thy King prote@ 3. 
Propitiotis prove tothy Elea. 
Obie be he, whom God thall fend! _ 
We, who wirhin his Courts attend, 
You from his Sanuarie blefles | 
And daily pray for your fucceffe. F 
God,even the Lord, haththed hislight 
{[ntoour Soules,and clear’d our fight, 
Bind tothe Altatshornesa Lambe, 
New-weaned from the bleating Dam, ; 
' Thouare my God; my Songs fhall praife, — 
-Andtothe Starres thy Glorie reife, bis the 
_ Praifeour good God ; The King of kings ¢ - 
From whom cternall Mercie {prings, ! 


Ps, CXINe 


ALEPgs. 


Leftare the Vndefil’d, who God obe ae 
Seek wt their hearts nor fron his Precepts firay. 
No tempting Vice thall thofe from Virtue draw, 
| Who with unfainting ZealeobfervehisLaw, 
Lord, by thy facted Rule tay fteps dire, 
Thofe fhall net bluth who thy Commands affea. 
Thy Lufticelearnt, my Soule thal] fing thy Praife. 
Forfake menot,O guideme ig thy Waics} 


se 
¢ 
5 
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; } 
BETH. 
Young man, thy A&tions by his Precepts guide : 
From thefe let not thy zealous Servant flide.. 
Thy Word, writ in my heart, fhall curb my Will, 
O teach me how may thy Lawes fulfilt =. 
Thofe, by chy Tongue pronounc’d, | will unfcld. 
Thy Teftaments by memore pris’d then Gold. 
On thefe I meditate, admire; there fet 
.My Souls delight : thefe never willforget. 


GIMEL.. 


O letmelive r’obferve thy Lawes: mine Eyes 
Illuminate co view thofe Myfteries. 

Me, 2 poore Pilgrim, with thy Truth infpire : 
For which my Soul even fainteth with defire. 
The Proud is curft, who from thy Precepts ftraies, 
Bleffe, and prefervemy Soul, which thefe obeies. 
Nohate of Princes from thy Law deterres:_ 

My Studis, my Delight, my Counfellers. © 


DALETH. ~ 


My down=caft Soul, as thew haft promis’d, raifé, 
Thou know'ft my thoughts ; dire& me inthy waies. © 
Informe, and I thy Wonderswill profefle. > 

O ftrengthen me, that labour in Diftreffe! 
Shew thy cleare Paths, falfe Errours mift remov'd. 
Ihave thy chofen Truthand Iudgements lov'd. 

To thefeI cleave: O thield mefrom Difgrace. 
Inlarge my heart to runne that Heavenly race, 


03 _- HE 
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Teach thou, and I thy Statutes will obferve : - 

Nor from chat facred Knowledge ever fweive, . 
_My Soul to thofe delightful Paths confine:. - 
From Avatice purge, and to thy Lawes incline, 
Divert from vain defires, my darkneffe cleare, _ 
‘Confirmthe Sou] devoted to thy Feare. 
Free from fear fhame: thy ludgementsare upright, 
© quickenme, whoin thy Worddeligh, 2. . 


» 


VAV. 


His Soul prote&, whoonthy Wordreliess 

And filénce my reprochfuli Eneniies.” -_ 

O thou my Hope, in me thy Truth preferves . 

Sol thy Lawes foreverthallobferve;  .. 

Will freely walk in thy affeéted way : 2 

Will boldly before Kings thy-Truth difplay. 
For inthy Statutes [my comfortplace;- 

_ Thofe ftudie, love, and with my Soulimbrace. ~ 


ZAIN. | 


Think of thy Promife, which my Hopes hathrfed, - 

_ All Rormes appeas'd, and rais'd me from thé Dead, 

- Nox for proud {coffs have‘I thy Lawesdeclin’d: «” 
Confirm’d, when I thyiudgements calltomind, .«. 
They, who'thy Lawés defert,incenfemyrage:- 

— «Surig inthe tmanfion of my Pilgrimage. Pitas 

‘Thy Name, great God, | prais'd, when others fleps;: 

This comfor thad,fince Ithy Statutes kepe, -:° 


; 3 . Yor ! 


‘ d 


CHETH. 
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CHETH,’, | 


Thou art my Portion: Jwillthee adure, 
Thy Lawes obferve,and pramis’d Grace im plore, - 
_ My AGions by thy facred Rulesdire@; 
Andthy Commands with forward ZealeeffeQ. 
The Wicked rob; burl thy Statutes prife;.' ; - 
At Midnight to applaud thy Iuftice rife, 
Who feare and keep thy/Lawes, fuch are my Friends, 
Inftrué ; thy Mercie through the World extends. 


TETH 


Difcerning knowledge to his Faith afford... 
Thou Sea of Goodneffe,that my Soule confornigs 
Voto thy. Statutes,by Aiflitions ftormes. °. 

The Proud,fac at the Heart,bafe Slandersraifes. 
But I will truft in thy affected Waies, : 
Mebleft AffliGion to thy Courts hath broughe... 
Thy Laws more pris‘d then Ships w* ereafure fraugke. 


Thou to thy Servant haft perform’d thy Words. x 


IOD. 


Inform me, my Creator, ja thy Lawes; .- .. 
That thine may fee thy Obferver with applaufo, 
Thou ever juft, infavour doft corre@, rn 
With promis'd Mercie comfort thine EleQ. 
_ Thatl may live, whoin thy Precepts joy; - 
Thofekeep; the Proud, whocaufleffe hate , deftroy. 
Who feareandknowthy Lawes,tome unite: ©" 
O, left I perith, guideme by their light}... 


04 GAP Be 


_ 
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CAPH, 


With Expe@ation faint, and blind; yerftif 
My Soul expects, Thy Promife, Lord, fulfill. . 

I, tchougha bladder, on thy Worddepend.~ 
Confound my Foes: when fhall my Sorrowes end! 
The Proud havepitchryfeir roilssinfting'd thy Laws? 


O facredIuftice, {natch-mefromthelr jawes; 


: They had‘almoft devour’d ; but laffe® 
Thy Precepts: quicken, and by thofe dire. _ 

| LAMED. | 
- Thy Githfull Promifes are fixtabove; 
Pirme as the Poles, or Earth ; which never move: 
By ehy eterinall Ordinance difpos'd, uM 


Thy Lawes my Life ; elfe Grief my eyes had clos'd. 


Nor ‘will } chefe forget; by thefe renew'd. 
‘Thy chofen fave, who hath chy Truth purf'd. 
The Wicked chafe my Sou), which thee obeies. 


Thy Word thall laft,when"Heaven and Earth decaies. 


* MEM. 


O how! love thy Lawes ! thofe exercife! ; | 
By chem madewiferthenmyEnemies, 


More then my Teachers know, more then the Old: 


With Virtue thefe inflame, from Vice with-hold. 
That they may guide me, | have cleans’d my Heart: 
And from thy Preceptsneverwilldeparc: 
Then Hetimons Honey ro my taft more {weet. 
By-waies [hate ; by thine become difcrect: 


> NVN. 


Lor. 
Maj ry 
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Thy. Ward,my Light; a Lamp to guide my way. 


. 1 fwaret* obferve. thy Truth, and will nor ftray, 


My wounded Soule with promisd mercy heale: 
Accept my offeriags,and thy Willreveale. (aid 
Although incloa’d with Death; though Foes have 
Snares for my Soule; yethavelthee obeid. 
My comfarts,my eternallHeritage. Lee 


_ .Omay Ikcepe them,tilld die through age. 


In all upright, Bur hare d eitfulllies, 


SAMBCH. 


I love thy Law; my hate to finis great: 

O thou my hope, my Shield my fafe retreat ! 

My Wvill thall thine obey. Hence you prophane, 
Lord, fave my Souile; nor ler me hope in vaine. 
Vphold; and { chy Iuftice thal] applaud. aa 
Thow haft intrapt thy Foes in their owne fraud : 
Caft out like Droffe. My heart affeéts thy path, - 


_ Yet trembles with the horror of thy wrath. 


AIN. 


O leave me norto my eutragious Foes: 
Nor to their feorne my righteousSoule expofe.. 
Mine Eiés even faile,whileI chy aid expeé. - 

Be mercifull,andin thy Waies dire&. | 
Inlarge my mind, thy: Waies ta underftand: 

°Tis time ; for daey infringethy juft Congnand, 
Which more then Gold; then Gold refin'dI prife 5 


PE 


*» 
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Thy Word, the Gate of Life, even Babes infpires - - 
With Knowledg : this my obfequious Soule admires: 
This I with thirty appetite devoure. a 
Thy ftreams of Mercy on thy Servant powre. 
Compofe my fteps: fo thall not finne {ubjed, 
Norman opprefle : for I thy Lawesaffe&. 
Shine on my Soule; thy Statutes tcach:mine Eies_ 
Shed fhowres of teares, when men thy Lawes defpife. 


TSADDI, 


As thou thy felfe,(o all thy Laws are jut : 


Faithfull cothofe,whointhy Promifetruft. 
Zeale hath confum‘d me, for my Foes negle& 

Ofthy pure Laws, which { in heart affed. | 
Thofe to obferve,though meaneand {corn’d,intend. — 


_ Trath crowns thy Word; thy [uftice without end. 


Thefe in my griefe,and trouble comfort give. 


| Informe with Knowledge, tharmy Soule may live. | 


KOPH, | 


O heare my cries! prefervehislife,whowill 
Thy Laws obey,and juft Commands fulfill. 

My Eies outwatch the Night ; my cries prevent. 
The carly Morne,in due devotion {fpent. 
Heare,and revive,thy Iuftice execute: res 
On lawleffe men : preferve from their purfuie, 
Thy oft-tri’d Mercy everis athand. —- as 
Thy ludgmentson eeernallBafes ftand. 


: RESH. 


! 
‘ 
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RESH 
Behold my forrows; patronizemy caufe. 
Thy Word performe to him, that keeps thy Laws. 
Death fhall devoure, who thy Commands negled: 
Thou great in mercy,my fought jife. proted,: 
In all extreamés Ihave thy Will obferv’'d: © 
Griev'd,when tran{greflors from thy Statutes fwerv'd, 
Tome,who love thy Laws,thy Graceextend 
Thy Truth began with Timé,and knows no end 


SCHIN. | 
Tyrants opprefie ; thy Word reflraines my mind: - 
Wherein] joy like thofewhotreafurefinde, 
Fraud J abhorre; inameur’d on th ‘Waies. 
Seven times a Day my Lipsthy.juftice praife, . - 
Who love thy Lawé,fweet peace,and fafety blclic. 
In thee | hope, nor thy juft Will tranigrefie. a 
Thy Word obferve ¢ thy Statutes Faffe@; 
Which through thefe humane Seas my courfe ditgct. 


TAV. gee 


Accept my Praires: with Knowledge,L ord,indue, , 
From Death redecme ;fince tothy Premifetiue. 
Thy Statutes tar ght, I will thy piaiferefound. 
Thy Word extoll,and Laws with Iuflice crown'd,’ 
Thefeare my choice;upheld with thy rightHand; | 
Who feed on hope, and joy in thy Ccn:mand. 
Prolong my life, thar] thy Praife may fing. 
Lord, thy ftraid Sheepe backe tothy Fafturebring. 
\ P § e. 
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Iftreft, and in my mind difmayd, > 
: When defticute of humane ‘aid, 
_ Tothee fueceffefully I prai’d, 


Lord, fhield me from the Fraudulent oe 
From thofe that areon malice bent; 
Who envious Calumnies invent, . 


-_Othou falfe tongue, Reept in the gall — ea. ee | | 
‘Of Serpents ! what reward, for all oe 
Thy mifchiefe,thall torhee befall! 


Like Arrows fhot from Parthian ftrings, . Rift. 
Fir’d luniper, and Scorpions ftings; ome 
Such art thou, O thou worft of things, Buch, 
‘Wo's me,thar I from Iftael _ 


Exiled, muft in Mefech dwell; 
_ And inthe Tents of Ifmael! . 


Ohow long fhall Ilivewiththof, 

Whofe favage minds fweet Peace oppofe; 

_ Where Fury by diffuafion growes ! 
op PS. 
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P S$. CXXI. 
O the Hils thine cies ere, 
Helpe from thofe alone expeé, 

_ He who Heaven and Earth hath made, 
Shmall from Sion fend thee aid. 

- God thy ever-watchfull Guide, 
Will not fuffer thee toflide. 
He, even he, who Iftaelkeeps, ~ 
Never {lumbers, never fleeps. | 
He, thy Guard, with Wings dif plaid, 
Shallrefreth thee intheir thade: 
Suns fhall not with heatinfe@, == 
Buttheir cemperate beames rele: 
Norunwholfome Serenefhal= 
From the Moons moyft influence fall, 
When thou travailftonthewey, =. 
When at home thou {pend "ft che Day, 
When {weet Peacethy lifedelights, ©... =. 
When imbroild in bloudy Fights, ~ 
God fhallallchyftepsattend, = --— 
Now,andevermeredefend.. 


“ps. CXXIEe 


OO Happy Summens! tothe C oure 
And Temple of the Lordrefort, — 
Terufalem, our Feet fhall tread ~: 
Within thy Wals!Orhourhe Head 
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Of allthe Earth, and [udahs Throne ; - 

‘Three Cities ftrongly joyn'd inane ! 
The Tribes in throngsto thee afeend ; _ 

The Tribes which,on the Lord depend? 

Fat Offerings to his Altar bring, 

And his immoral] Praifes fing. 


‘ 


There thall he hits Tribunall place, ~ 
Theludgment-feate ofDavidsRace. 
Your joies thall with your dai¢sincreafes 
Who love and pray for Salems Peace, 

May Peace within thy Walls abound; - 

Thy Palaceswithjoyrefound> 
Even for my Friends and Kindredsfake, 

May never Waire thy Bulwarks fhake: 
Evenforthehopeoflfrael, = ss 
And Houfe,where God vouchlafeésto dwelt. 


PS. CXXIII. ? 


EAU lou mover ofthe rolling Sphears, 
nes I through the Gl flesofmyteares, < 
| Tothee myEiesere@. 0° 
_ As Servants marke their Maffers hands: - 
 AsMaids their Miftreffes commands, 
Andliberty expects =. 


So we, depreft by enemies, PS tae, 
And growing troubles, fixour Bies. -.. 
On God,who fitson Highs... 


‘Tile in mercy-thall defcend.-) 7° 


— PSALM.CYETV. a9 
To giveourmiferiesanend; (© | * | 
_ And turne omr teares f0 joy. 


O fave us, Lord, by all forlorne ; 
The fubje& of conrempt,and{corne. 
Defesid.us from their pride, 
Wholivein fluency andeafe; 
Who with our woes their malice pleafe, 
_ And miferiesderide,- 
PS.CXXIV. il 
{09 VethatGodfoughefor us, may Hraelfay; 
But that God foughtforus,in thatfad Day; 
When men inflam’'d with wrath;againftusrofe. 
~ Wehadalive beene {fwallowed by our Foes: a 
Then had we ftinke betieath ché roaring Wavés; .— 
And intheir horrid entrailes found our graves’: : 
Then had their violence, like rorrents powr'd = 
From melting Hils,our wretched lives devour'd. 
O bleft be God! who hath, not given our bloud 
To quench their thirft, nor made our fleth their food. 
Our Soules, like Birds,have fcap’t the Fowlers Net; 
The fhares are broke;which for our fiveswete fer, - 
Our enely confidericeisinhisName, 2". 0 
Who made the Earth, and Heavens immortal frante. 


-: i - * 
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‘Hey who the Lord their Fortreffe make, + 
__ Shall like the Towers of Sion rife ; 
Which dreadfull Earthquakesnever fhalac, 
Nor raging turmults of the skies... 
Lolasthe HilsefSolyma = 
Divine TIerufalem enelofe; 
‘Sofhallhis Angels intheDay —s_. 
Of danger, fhield cheas ftony their Foes. 
The Wicked fhall not long fubje& 
Their holy Race ; left chrengh defpaite. | 
They fhould the Lawes of Godnegle@, =. 
And be as their Commanders aren: ss * 
Lerd,to the Good be good ; the Iuft: ; 
_ Proreé : Their punifhments increafe, 
Who follew their rebellious laft: © eee 
But crowne thy ifraclwithPeace, et 


= s 
rh As 


And Sion outefBondapebreught; 
Itieem'dtousaDream;whowere is 
Diftraed betweene Hope and Feare, 
Then facred Joy fill’d every Breft : 
In flowing Mirth,and Songs expreft. 
_ The wondring Heathen oft would fay; 
_ How good ! how great a God have they ! 

| | « Great 


"J Hen God had our deliverance wrought; _ 
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Great things for us the Lord hath wrought; 

_ Above the reach of humane theught : 

_ Wethereforewillhis praifesfing:; 
The Remnant, Lord, frosfBondagebring 5 
AsRivers through the parchedSand,° 
Or fhowres which fallonthirfty land. ~ 
Who fowin Teares,thall reape in Iey. 
Weafter long Captivity, a? 
Vnto our native Soile retire ; 
The {cope and crowne of our defire, . 


Nieffe the Lord the honfe fuftaing; 
They buildin vaine ; 7 
In vaine they watch,unleffe the Lord 
‘The City guard, 
In vaine yourife before the Light, 
And breake the flumbers of she Night. 


In vaine the bread of forrow ear, 

, Got by your fwear ; 
Vnleffe the Lord with good fuccefle 
| Your Jabours bleffe : 

Fot heall good on his beftows,. 


3 


Pife. And crownes their cies with {weet repofe. 


a 


Mell. 


eo we ee 


Increafing fons , his Heritage, _ 


| Renew their age; — 
The pledges of their fruitftdllove, — 
Given from above: , 
P Ag 
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As formidable tothe Foe, _ i 
As Arrows from a Giants bow. 


He isbelov’d of Ged; and bieft 
:  Abovethereft; 


Whofe Quivers with fuch Shafts abound | : : 


; By men renown'd: 
- Nor thall his adverfary dreads _ 
When they at the Tribanall plead, 


y 
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Appy he,whoGod obeys, 
Ner from his direétion ftraiest —- 
Thou fhalc of thy laboursfeed; = 


All fhall to thy with fucceed : 

Like afaire and fiuitfull Vine, 
By thy Houfe, thy Wife thall joine: 

- Sons,obedientrocommand, = 
Shallaboutrthy Table ftand 5°” 
Like greene plants of Olives,fet 
By the moiftning rivulet. 

_ He who fearesthe Power above, 
Thus thall profper in his love. 
God fhall thee from Sion bleffe ; 

Thou thale’joy in the fucceffe 
Which the Lord will Salem give, 
While thou haft a day tolive.: 


Thou thaltfeeour Hfraelspeace, - 
And thy childrenslargeincreale, 


a) 
See . r 
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PSALM. CXXEX. 
PS.CXXIX. 


Et from my early yoanl have they , | 
Afflicted me, may, [frael fay = 

Ott trom my early youth affaild; 

As oft have their endeavours fai!'d. 

My backe with long deepe fartows a 
As Plow-thares teare the patient ground, 
The ever [uft hath broke theirbands; ~ 
And fav’d'me from their cruell hands, 

Let Sions Foes with infamy _ 
Beclorhed,and yntimely die. 

Be they like Corn on Houfes tops, _ 
Which Rea pers fickle never crops; 
Nor Binder in his bofome beares ; 
But withers ftill before ir eares. 

NoTravailer theirlaboursblefle, - 
Nor fay,We with you good api 


\ e 4 


Ps. ext: : 


Ox of the horrour of the Deepe, 
Where feare and forrow fiever {leepe, 
To thee my cries 
. Infighesarife:"  - 
Lord from defpaire thy fervant keepe : 
O lenda graciots cares. 


And my petitionsheares . 


sit 


For 
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For if thou fhould’ft our finnes obferve, 
And punithus,as we deferve : 

, i .. Noreone of all 

ar, Bur then mutt fall ; 

Since all fromtheir obedience {werve : 

Yetart notthoufevere, - 

That we thy Name might feare. 


Thy mercies our mif-deeds rranfcend : | 
My hopes upon thy Truth depend: 
|  ' Difconfolace 
Ontheef waite, - 
_ As weary Centinelsaccend | 
The chearfull Mornsuprife | 
With long-expe@ing cies. 


O youthatare of Iacobs Race, ; 
In him your Hopes,and Comforts place 5 - 
“His praifes fing ; 
| “Theliving Spring 
Of Mercy and redundant Grace * 
Forhe will Ifrael 


Redeeme from Sin and Hell. 


PS. CXXXI. 


| Hou Lord my witnesart ; 
' € Jamnot proud ofkeare;, 
Nor looke-with lefty cits; 
None envy nor defpife ; 

Nor to vaine pomp apply 


PSALMsCXXXIT. a1j 

My sarki era foretoohigh:: = 
, Butin behaviour mild ; - - 

Andas atender child, | 

Wean’dfromhis Mothers breft, 

OntheealoneIreft. A 

O Ifrael, adere 

The Lord for evermore : 

Be he the onely fcope 

Of thy uafainting hope. 


PS. CXXXII. - 


Emember David,L ord; remember thou 
His Troubles; thy Redemptions; andthe Vow 
Heto the mighty Ged of Iacobmade; - 
Bound by an Oath; and in thefe words convaids 
_ NoRoofe thall cover me,nor fweetrepofe 
Refreth my Limbs, ot fleepe my eie-lids clofe, 

Till I have found a placefor his Abode; 

Even for the Temple of the living God. 

The Arke,we heard, in Ephrata long ftood ; 

And found it in the valley cloth’d with Woed. 
Wewillintothy Tabernaclegoe, =. _— | 
And there our felves beforcthy Foot-ftoole throw. 
Afcend tothy eternall Reft ar length; “2 
Thou,and the Aeke ef thy admired ftrength,. 

O let thy Priefts be cloth’d with fan@iry, — 

Andall chy Saints fing with triumphantjoy; 

For Davids fake receive into thy Grace: - 
From thy Anointed never turne thy Bace, 
For thus thou fwor'ft who never wilt forger;. 

P3 Thy 


~ 
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414 PSALM. CXXXIIT. 


Thy Son (hall fong poffeffe thy royall Seat: 

And if chy Children my commands obferve, 

Nor from the rules of my prefcription {werve ; 

_ Their Off- fprisg thall the Hebrew Sceptre fway, 
Even while theSunilluminatesthe Day. | 

For Sion Ihavechofen ;Sion great — 

. In my affe@ions; my eternall Seat, 

~ Jwillabundanelyincreafeher tore; 

And with the flower of Wheat fufteine her poore, 

Her Priefts thall bleifings to her People bring ; 

Her joyfull Saints in facred mealures fing. | 

There thall he Horne of David frethly fprout; 

Their lampe of glory never thall burne our 

His Diadem hall flourith‘on hishead, "- 

But Nets of thame his Foes thalloverfpread. 


PS.EXXXIII. 
€ oy 


Bleft eftate | bleft from above! — 
PW hen Brethren joyne in mutual] love. 

’Tis like the precious Odors fhed 
Onconfecrated Aaronshead: 3 
boas trickled from his Beard and Breaft, 

owne to the borders ofhisVeft.. 
Tis likethe peatles of Dew that drop 
_ ’On Hermonsever-fragrant top: 

- Or which the fmiling Heavens diftill 
On happy SionsfacredHill, ©. 
For'God hath there his favours wae ge 

And joy, which thall foreverlat, 9 
ec ee PS. 


i 
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/ Qu,whothe Lordadore,? 
- And at his Alear wait ; 
Who keepe your watch before... 
 ‘Thechrethold ofhisGate; ~~ 
- ‘His praifes fing | 
By fileny Night, - 
Till cheerefull light 
. _ Vdh’Orient {pring 


Your hands devoutly raife 
Tohis divine Recefle; eer 
The Worlds Creator praife, Pid 
‘And thus the People bleffe ; | 
The God of Love, | 
From Sions Towers, 
To you and yours | 
‘ “ Propitious preves; 


+ PS,CXXXV- 


You,who Ephods weare and Incenfe ii 
Onfacred flames ; Ichovahs praifes fing, 
You, whohis Temple guard ,O celebrate 
His glorious Name ; his noble Aéts relate. 
_ How greata joy with fichi finceredelight — 
To crowne the Day,and entertaine the Night! 
Fox Iftachis his choice,and lacobs Race 
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His treafure,and the object of his Grace, 

In power how infinite ! how much before. _ 

‘Thofemortall gods, whom franticke men adore! 

All on his Will depend; all homage ow, ~ | 

In Heaven, in Earth, and in the Depths below, — 

At hiscommand exhaled Yaporsrife.. | 

And in condenfed clouds obfcure the Skies. — 

_ From thence in fhowres he horrid Lightning flings ; 

And from their Caves the frugling Tempefts brings. 

He the firft-born of Men and Carte]! flew ; 

_ Freth ftreams of bloud the Towns & Plains imbrew, 
Th’ inhabitants that drink of Nilusfloud, 

Achis confounding Wonders trembling ftood. 

Great Princes,who excell’din fortitude, 

And mighty Nations by his power fubdu'd. ~ 

Strong Sihon, whomthe Amoritesobei'd; 

Ard ftrenuous Og ,whoBafhans Scepter fwai’d; 

With all the Kingdomes of the Cananites, ~ 

Who tothe Conquerours refigne their rights : 

To whom he their difmantled Cities grants, 

And in thofe fruitful fields his Hebrews plants, 


Thy Name thall laft unto eternity; - 


And thy immortal] Fame fhall never die. 
Thou doft thy Servant pardon and prore@; 
Advance the Humble, and the Proud defeat, 
Thofe helples gods,ador'd in foraign Lands, . 
Are Gold,and Silver ; wrought by humane hapds : 
Blind Eigs have they deafe ares, ftill lens Tonguese 


c 


Nor breath exhale from their unaétive lungs, 

Who made,refemble them ; and fuch are thofe, 

Who in fuch fenfeles Rtockes their hopes repofe, _ 
© praifé the Lord;youwho from Hftael pring; 


ee es 


PSALM.CXXXVEe 2 BIS 

- His Praifes,O you Sonnes of Aaron, fing 2 

You of the Honfe of Levi praife his Names _ 
All you who God adore, his Praife proclame. 
From Sion praife the onely Good and Great 5 _ 
WhoinlerufalemhathfixthisSea. = 


PS. CXXXVI. 


THe Bounty of Iehovahpraifes = «5s 
This God of gods all Sceprres {waies, 
‘  ThanksrotheLord .  - 
Of lords afford; 
And his amazing Wonders blazes 
For fromthe King of kings 
Ecernall Mercie {prings, 


Him praife, who fram'd the arched Skies, ; 
Thofe Orbs that move fa orderlic. . 
Firnte Barth above,. 
The Flauds thar move . 
Difplay’d, and rais‘d the Hills on highs. 
For from the King of kings. - 
Eternall Mercie fprings. 


Who Sun and Moon inform’d withEight,  ..... 
Toguidethe Day, and cule the Nighe: 
| The fixed Starres, 
And Wanderers. 
Created by divine fore-fghe ... 
For from the King of kings. -- 
Eternal] Metcie ferin QS, 


aiS | PSALM. CXXxvI. 
| The firft-borne of Aigyptians flew ; 


Whofe wounds the thirfty Earth imbrew: 


And from that Land, © 
_.. +. With powerfull hand, 
Th’ oppreffed fonnes of facob drew. 
For fromthe King of Kings 
Eternall mercy fprings. 


‘The parted Seas before them fled, 
Who ia their empty chanells tread: 
. ' The joining waves, 
i _  gyptiangraves: — 
And his through food-les Deferts led, 
For from the King of Kings 
/  Erernall mercy {prmgs. 


Who numerous Armies put to flight, 

_ And mighry Princes flew in fight : 

"Og proftrate laid, 
whe Bafhan {waid ; . 

_ And Sthonthecrown’d Amorite. 


For from the King of kings. © 


~ Eternal mercy {prings. 


By his ftrong hand thofe Giants fell ; 
And gaye their Landsto Ifrael : 
. Confirm’d by deed 
Vnto their Seed: - 
Whoin their conquer'd Cities dwell. 
Fer fromthe King ofkings 
__ Eternal mercy {prings. 


- Remembred | 


PSALMsCXXEVEE] © 0 STA" 
Remembred usin our diftrefle; ae 
And freed trom thofe, whodidoppreffe, 

-* -He food doth give 
Toallthatlive. 
The Godof Heaven, © Ifrael, bleffe, 
_ For fromthe King ef kings 
- Eternall Mercie [prings. 


PS. CXXXVIL.. 


A S on Euphrates fhadie banks welay, 
“And there, O Sion, tothy Athes pay , 
Our funeral] teares :- our filens Harps,umftrung, 
And unregarded,on the Willoweshung, | 

Lo, they who had thy defolarion wraughr, 

And captiv’d Tudah unto Babel broughe, 
Deride the ceares which from our Sertowes{pring ; "| 
And fay in fcorn,A Song of Sionfing, 
Shall we prophane our Harps at their command? _- 
Or holy Hymnes fing in a feraign Land ? 

O Solyma!cthouthacartnow become  ... 

A heap of ftones,and to thy felfea Tomb! 

. When [forget thee, my deare Mother, lec 

My fingers their melodious skill forget: 

When | ajoy disjoin’dfrom thine, retéive ; 

Then may my.tongue unto nay palate cleave. 
Remember Edom, Lord; their cruell pride, _- 
Who inthe Sack of wretched Salem cry'd ; 

Down with their Buildings ;ra{€ them to the ground ; 
Nor letone Stonebe on another found. ies 
; Ot 
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Fhou Babylon, whofe Towers‘now touch the Skiez 
Thar fhorely thale a3 flowin ruines lie s | 
O'happy ! O thrice happy they, who fhall 

Wich equallcruelcy reyenge our fall! _ 
That dath thy Childrens braines againft the ftones: 
And without pitie heare their dying grones. 


PS. CXXXVIII. 


AA ALY Soul, applaud our glorious Kings 
_ £Y ABefore the Gods his praifes fing 
_ His Merciean eternall Spring, | 


For this, on confecrated ground | o 
‘Will adore ; chy Truth refound; } 
Thy Word aboveall Names renown’d. ) 


- ‘Thou heard’ft me, when totheel eri'd ; . 
When Danger charg’d oneveryfide; - | 
By thee confirm'd and fortif’d, te 


All thofe, whe awfull Sceprers beare, 


When they of thy Performance heare, Pifes 
Shall worthip thee withreverentfeare. ple . 


They thall his Truth and Mercie praife, 
Whoall the World with Iuftice fwaies; 
Whole Wonders Adoration raifé. 


Although inthron’d abovethe Skies, 
He onthe lowly caftshiséyes, 7 
eras uc 


Lol. 
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But doth che Infolens defpite, | 


Though formes of Troubles meinclofe A 
Yet thou fhalt fave me from my Foes, - 
And raifeme in their overthrowes, 


| For God his Promife will effea:; oe 


The Faithfull faithfully prore@; 


Nor ever his own Choice reject, 


Ps, CXXXIX. 


AF Hou know'ft me, O thou onely Wife; 
Seeft when I fic, and when I rife; 
Canft my concealed thoughts difclofe; 
Obferv’ft my Labours and Repofe ; 


’ Know’tt all my Counfils, allmy Deeds, 


Each word which from my Tongue proceeds 
Behind, before, by thee inclos'‘d ; 

Thy Hand on every part impos’d. 
Suchknowledge my capacitie 

Tranfcends ; fo wonderfull, fo high ! 

O which way fhajl I cakemy flight 2 

Or where conceale me from thy fight ? 
Afcend] Heaven; Heavens thy Throne 2 
Dive Ito Hell; thereartchou known, 
Should! the Mornings wings obtain, 

And flie beyondth’Hefperian Maing, 
Thy powerfull Arme wouldreackme there, 
Reduce, and curb me withthy feare. 

Were Linvolv-d ia fhadesof Nights 
That Darknefle would converrcoLighr, | 


t 


poe 
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What Clouds can fromdifcovery free! 
What Nizht, wherein thou can not fee ! 

The Night would (hire like Daies cleare flame 3 
Darkneffe and Light, to thicethe fame. ‘ 

Thou fift’f{ my reines,ever thoughtsto come? 
Thou cloth’dft me in my Mothers womb, 
Great God, that haftfo ftrangely rais’d 

This Fabrick ; bechotrever prais'd. 

-Ofull of Admirasion b . 
Are thefethy Works! to me well-known. Me 
aa bones were to thy view difplaid, = 

en] in fecret fhades was made ; 
When wrought by thee with curious art, 

Asinthe Earths inferiour parr, 
Onme,an Embryon, didft chou look: 

My members written inthy Book __ 

Before they were : which perfe& grew 
In time, and open to the view. * 

Thy Counfils admirableare; - 

And yetas infinite as rare. 

O could I numberthem, farre more 

Then fands upon the murmuring fhore! 
When | awake, thy VVorksagaine — ae 

_ Mychoughes with wonder entercain. - «@ 

, The VVicked thou wile furely kill, 

Hence you, whe bloud with pleafure {pill 

Their tonguesthy Majeftie profane; 

“They take thy facred Name in vain. 
Lord, hate not i thy Bnemies ? 7 

_, And grieve, when they againft theerife? 

-Thate them witha perfe& hate ; _ 

And, asmy Foes, would tuinare, | -. 


Search | 


{- 


7 gee 
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Search andexploremyheart:sOuie =’ 
My thoughts, andrheir Integritie. . 

Behold, if I from Virtue ftray: a % 
Andleadeinthyetornall Way, ---- * 


\ . : 
Ord, fave me from the Violent ; 
From bim who takes delight in ills 
Whofe heart Deceic and Mifchiefe fill; 
On bloudy VVarre and Outrage bent, 


Their wounding Tongues, like Serpents whet ; 
Poifon of Afps their Lipsinclofe 

- O fave from fierce and VVicked Foes3, 

Who toiles, teoverthrow me, fet! 


_ ‘The Proud have hid their cords and {nares ; 


Spread all their Nets ;their Ginshavelaids 
To God, Thou art my God, I faid; _ “ 
© gently heare chy Suppliants pray’rs; . 


My ftrong Preferverinthefighr, | 
Aswitha Helm, my head defends. 
Let not the Wicked gain their ends; 
Lord, left their pride rife with their might, 


- Themfelyes let their own Sianders wound i ; 


DeftroyHim who their furjeleads, 
Let burning coles fallon theirheads; 
And quenchlofie flames imbrace them round 
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~ Caftthemintothe Depthsbelow; 

_ From thence, O never fet them rifef 

_ Lec Death theSlanderer furprife ; Be Sie 
And Mifchief falvage Wrath o'rethrow. Rife 


God toth’ AffliGed aid will give; 
The Poore defend from Death and Shanes: 
The Luft thall celebrate thy Name; 

And ever in chy Prefence live. 


PS. CXLIe 
g ted thee T crie; Lord, heare my cries 5 
3%  Ocome with {peed unto my aid: 
‘Let my fad Praires before thee rife, 
~ Like Incenfe onthe Altar Jaid; 
_ Oraswhen I, with hands difplaid, - 
Prefent hy Evening Sacrifice. | 


Before my mouth aGuardian fer; 
_ My Lipswith bartes of Silence'clofe. 
O ler me northy Lawesforget; | 
And wickedly combirie with thofe, 
Who thee, and all that’s good, oppofe; 
Nor of their deadly Dainties cat. : 


But let the Iuft woundand reprove; 
Such Apes‘and checks,an argument 
Of their fincere and prudent love; 
Like Odorsof’ a agrant Sent, 
. Pour'doh my head, no breaches rene 


. 
coc perenyy, 


My 
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,- Awfie. My prayers thall for their fafety move, 


Ime r 
- ft Réckes their Chiefesi in ambuth lie : 
wee ge have my fufferings underfteod, 
| Our fevered bones seek cattered by - 
The mouthes of graves, like clefts of’ Wond, 
Lord, fave from thofe,that hunt for plaids 
On thee wich faith I galt minecic, 


O from their Machinations free, © 
That would my guileles Soule betray, , 
From thofe who in my wrongs agrees” i 
Andfor mylifechcircngineslay, 
May they by thelr owne craft deca ye 
Butler me iby Salvation fen, os 


e then i of apace eve 
Ith Gi ‘his and. cries to Ged I an 5 
Tohim my fupplication cana j 

-Powr'd. OUt My tearcsy: . 
| My caresanidfeares ; 


My wrongs before him laid. 
EES : 
My fainting Spirits alncft ts t? 
He knew the path in which peal 
<Yetinmy way ey ene 
Their harestheylay,. 
With mnescllesiavene. 
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' My Eies I round about me throw;” na Sat 
None fee,chat will th’ Opprefled know ; 3. 
— Norefuge lefts : 
' Ofhope bereft 5 
_ Vaine pity none beftow. 


Then untoGed I eri’ ‘djand faid, 
Thou art my ‘Hope, and onely Aids 
The ees Pg X 
I build u 
While with fraile > Aeth araid.. 


© Sourfe of Mercy eare my cry, 
Left I with art ‘orrowdic: 
Shield from my foes, 
Who now inclofes 
Since of more ftrengeh then Ie 


My Soule out of thisPrifon bring, 
Thacl may praife thee, Omy King. 
Whorruftinthee, 
- Shallcompaffeme, 
And ofthy Beunry od | 


PS, CKLITT, ; it 


- Ord ‘to my exjesalford aft cate, 
- TR afflicted heares 
According tothy Equity, | 
gk eB And Tewh replys 


Mol, 


Nor provefevere: forinthyfighr 
None living thall be found upright. 


The Foe my Soule beliegeth round, | 
Strikestetheground:  ; | 

Indarkneflehathinveleped, - ye sO 

| | Like men long dead : Se 

My mind with forrew overthrown ; 

My heart within me ftupid grewa, - 


IcalJto mindethofe ancient Daies |... ... 
Fill’d with thy praife: 


‘Thy Works alone poffeffemy thought, 


With wonder wrought, 
Tothee I ftretch my zealous Hands 


- Defir’d like raine by chirfty tand. a 


Approck with ced ; my Spisits fuile; 


. Thy Faceunveile:. 
Leaft I forthwith growliketothofe, 
_ Whom grayesinclofe, 


’ Oletmepf thy Mercy heare, 


Beforcthe morning Sun appearc. __ 


_My God,thou art the onely fcope 


Ofali my hope; 
O thew mé thy prefcribed way, 
Left fhouldftray,, 
For tothy Thione { raifemine cies ; 
My Soule,and all my faculties, Teta 
. ~ 2 Saye 


oe, epee ae ee ee 
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v from my Foes: to Thee loe [ 
= : ‘ Forrefugeflic ; 
Informe me,that I may fulfill 

‘Thy facred Will. | 

My God, let thy good Spirit lead, 

| Thati in thy paths my Feet may tread. 


Q for thy Honour quicken me | 
Who truft m‘thee : 


Out of thefe Straights for Iuftice fake, - 


Thy Servant cake. . 
Inmercy cut thou off my Foes, 


‘Whole hare hath amultipli'd my woes, a 


. CXL, i 


He Lord,my ‘Strength, be ony prais ds 
The Lord,whohath my courage fais ds: 


is | Battell given me might, 
And skill howto dirc&, and: 


My Fautor,Fortreffc, high-bujl ee 
My Rocke, Redeemer, Shicld,and Powers fee 


My onely ‘Confidence ; who ftill 
| Subieds’ my People to my. will. 
Lord, what is Man, or his fraile Race, 


That thou thould’ Aifuch 2 vapour grace! ae 


Man nothing is but vanity; - 
A thadow {witrly gliding by. 


Great God, floope from the bending Skice, 
The Mountaines touch and Clouds thall rif ; 
From thence thy wingel Lighning throw; = 


Mo}, 


Trem. 
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Reutand confound the flyingfoes; 
Stretch downe thy hand, which onely faves, 


_ Aad fnatch me from the furious Waves. 


Free from rebellious enemies, 
Inur’droperjuries,andliess 
Their Hands defil’d with fraud and wrong. 
Then will Lin a ew-madefong, 7 
Vntco tte foftly.warbling ftring, 

Of thy illuftrious praifes fing, 2 ekg 
Thou Kings preferv’ft; haftme preferv'd; 
Even David, whothy Will obfery'd; 

Free from rebellious enemies, - 


» Inur’d to re and lies ; 


Fouledeeds cheir violent hands defile ; 
Hands prone to treachery and guile: | 
That in their Youth ourfonnes may grow 
Like Lawrell groves our daughters fhow ;, . 
Like politht pillarsdecktwichGold, 
Which high and roiallroofesuphold: .. - 
Our Magazines abound with graine, 
Provifion of all forts containe - ona 
Increafing Flockesour Paftures fill, 


And wel-fed Steeres the Fallows till, .. -_- 


That no inctrfions Peace affrisht 5: 


No armies joine in dreadful! hes ~ a 


No daring foe our Wals inveft, 


hh 


i 


Nor fearefull thrickes difturbe our reft: -. =. - 


Bleft People! whointhiseftate _ 
Injoy yourfelveswithoutdebate. =. | 
And happy, Othrice happy they, . 


‘Who for their Ged,the Lordobey! --. 


ogg 
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T Stifl willofthy glory fing; 
Thy Nameextoll, my God,my King. 
No day thall paffe without thy praile ; - 
Prais’d while the Sun his beathes.difplaics. : 
Greatis the Lord,whofe praifeexcecds: 
Infcrurabile are all his deeds. : 
One Age hall to another tet ate 
Thy Workes,which fo in powet excell, 
The beatiry of thy excellence , | i 
And Oraclesintrarice my fénfe. Mob. 
Men shall thy dreadfull Astelate ; o- Ben 
My Vere thy. Greatnes celebrate 5 
‘Tomemory thy FavoursbriMB) = 
Andofthy noblelufticefing. 
_ For jn thee Grace and Pity lives 
. Teanger flow,fwift to forgive. 

Allon thy Goodneffe,Eord, depend 

Thy Mercies all-chy Workstranfeend; 
‘Everiall chy Works fall: praife thy Name ; 
Thy Saints thall celebrate the fame 
Ofthy far-f] preading Empire fpeake ; | 
Thy Power,to which all powers are weake 
Tomake thy A&sto Mortals known, 
Andglory ofthyawftHThrote. 
_ ‘Thy Kingdome never fhallhave end: - 
Thy Rulebeyond Times flight extend. 
The Lord thall thofe, who fall fufteine; 
And Soules deje&ed raile againe. ; 
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Allfecke fromthee tacirliveli-hoods ° 
Thou in due feafongiy'themfood:.. 
Thy liberall Hand,men birds,and beats, 
Even all that live, with plenty feafts. | -. . 
The Lord is juft inallhis Waiess | 2 ' 
Who Mercy in his Workes difplaiess 2. 0 w 
Is prefent by his power with all, ee te, 
Who enhis Name fineerely calls ed 
For he will thsirdefireseffe&%s.0 0 ee 
Regard their cries; fromfoesprote®. .. . 

Who love him, fafery fhalfenjoy: 

The Lord the Wicked will deftroy; °° .. 
My tongue his Goodneffe fhall proclamic, -. 
Man-kind, for over praifehis Name. - - 


PS. CxLvEs 


' Halelu-jab. re Se een 
. My Soule,praifethoutheLord: _ 
, Whilft thou liv’ft,his praife record. 
Whilf Iam, eternall King, 
Iwill of thy praifes fing. 
. ©,no hope in Princes place ; 
Tcuft in none of humane race; 
Who can givenohelpe arall,, 
Nor preveachis proper fall. _ = 
‘When his parting breath expires, - 
He againe t6 Earth retires. 


Even in that uncertaine day pte Faery: 2 
_ Allhisthoughts withhimdecay. >" ies 2 22 
| Q4 eePPY 
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‘Happy he, whom God proveaiss 
Hen whom his Grace tefles. 
ppy he,who plese! his wruft 
eonely Good and Iuft. 


: He s wlio Hiesiena blew arcti difplitds. 596 


He who Earths foundation laid ; 

Spread the Land-imbracing, Maines 

Made what everall containe : ; 

True to whathis Word agree 5 

a revengeth theo opprett _ 
_ Hungry Soules wit foed fuftsines, 

And .unbinds the Prifoners chaines : 

To the bind reftores his fight; 

Reares, who fall by wicked might, 

Righteoufneshis Souleaffeas: 

Friendles Strangers he prote&s, 

Widdowes,and the Fatherles; - 

Thofe confounds who bree opprefic. 

we n,God,thy Gedft raigne, 

hilethe ols their Orbsiuftaine, 


| Halelu- jab. . 
PS, CXLVI te 


7 : Te praife with one Weialeae 


w comely | fweet ! how excellent, 


fae our great Creators praife! 
Whole hands late ruin’d Salem raife, ) 
ColleGing {cattered Hrael, 
That they in their own Townes may dwell t 
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TheInfolene to Earth dejeds. 
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He cures the forrowes of ourminds; . 


Ur wounds imbalmes, and foftly binds, 
He numbers Heavens brighe-f parkling Flames; 
¢ 


And calls them by their feverall Names, 


Great is our God, andgreatinmight; 


_ + His knowledge O moft infinice ! 


The Humble unto Thrones ere&s ; 
Prefent your thanks to our great King ;. 
On folemne Harps his Praifes fing; 
ho Heaven with glodmie vapors hides, 

And timely Rain for Earth provides. 

With graffe he cloths the pregnant Hills, 
And hungry beatts with Herbage fills, - 
Fe feeds the Ravens croaking brood, 
(Lefe by the Old) thae crie for food. 
He cares not for the ftrength of Horfe, 
Nor mans {trong limbs, and matchleffe force ¢ 


‘But thofe affedts, who in his Path 


Their feer diré@ with conftant Faith, ’ 
O Solyma, Iehovah praife ; 
To God thy Voice,O Sion, raife s 


_ Who hath thy City fortify’; 


Thy ftreets wich Citizens fupply'd: 
Firme peace in all thy'borders fet, . 
And fed thee with the flowre of Wheat. 
He fends forth his Commands, which flie 


+ More fwiftthen Lightning through the Skie: 


The Snowlike Woollon Mountains {preads 
And hoary Frofts like A thes theds ; , 


— While folid Flouds their courfe refrain, 


What Mortall can his cold fuftain 2 


\ 
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At his Command, by Windand Sunnie 
Diffolv'd, thr unferter’d Rivers runne. | 
| His Lawes to lacob he hath fhowns 7 

 *, HisIudgementsare volftaclknown, | os 


-Notfo with other Nationsdeales, a ee 
From whom his Staraceslieconceales, = * Ea 


Haleln-‘ah. 
Ps, CXLVII Ie 
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‘Ou, who dwell above ehe Skies, 
_ A Free from huniane miferies ; | 
You whom higheft Heaven imbowres, _ 
Praife the Lord with all your powres. 
Angels, your cleare Voices raife; 
Him you Héavenly Armies praife: 
Sun, and Mooh with borrow’d light; . 
* All you fparkling Eies of Night: _ | 
Watershangingintheaire; = iséRf 
_ Heavenof HeavenshisPraifedecdare. .§=o «2 
His deferved Pyaife record; | 
His, who made you by his Word ; 
Made youevermoretolaft, 


_ Seryouboundsnortobepaft = = ay, 
Let the Earth his Prafferéefound;._ Treg. 
Monftrous Whales, and Seas profound; agg, 
Vapots, Lightning, Haile, and Snows Trem 

_Stormes, which when hie bidsthem, blow! Mall. 


Flowrie Hills; and‘ Mountains high ; o 
Cedars 


Where his Hol Saints converie. a 
_ Indhy Makers Praife rejoice ree 


| Cedarsncighboit's tothe Skies 


Trees that fruit in feafon yield oe 


 Allche Carrell of the Fidd; 


Salvageheafts ; alkcr ping ale 

All chat cut the Aire withwings.. 
You who awfull Sceperes Seay en 
Youinuredto obey; . 5 


. Princes, hadges of the Barth: es 


Allof high and humblebirrh; «: " 
Youths, and Virgins, flourithing: : 
Inthebeauty of yourfpring: = : 
You who bow with Ages weighyy -- 
You who were bur bornof lates. 
Praifehis Name with oneconfent 3 


Ohow great! how excellent! . 


Then the Earth profounder fait: 
Higher thenthe bigheft Suarte. © : 
Hewill histo honourraifé. 6-0) 
You his Sun refema his i 
You who are of lacobs Race, eer aes 
And united to his Grace. 


Halelu-jab. ) 
PSALM. exL Ix. | 
O the God, Ga aak he eg 


Singa Song unfing before : a ee 
His immortal Praife reherfe;°.  * - 


Ifrael, O thou his Choice, 


Zions 
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Zions Sonnes, rejoice; andfing = 
TotheHonourof yourKing, == =f 
In the Dance his P:aife refound; rs 
Strike the Hatp; let Tithbrélls found. 


Inhis Peopletakesdelight.-°. et 
God with fafetywilladom: 
Thofe; whom men affid with skorn, oS 


Let his Saints ingtoriejoie;''. 
Sing asin their Beds they Jie s.. 
Highly praifetheliving Lord; —_ 
Arad with their ewo-edged Sword, 
Allthe Heathentoconfound; 
And the Nations bordeting round; — a 
Binding ail their Kings witheordss; | > “3 
Fettering their captiv’d Lords: - 

That they in divine purfuir, 

May his judgementsexecure;, 

As’tis writ, fach Honour thall - ; 

Vato all his Saints befall. 


: Haleln-jab, 
Ps. CL. 
Halele-jaby, ) 


| pre the Lordinthron’donhigh;.. 
Praifehiminhis San@itie;, = =e «Mil, 
Praife him for hismighty Deeds; -: . : - 
Pragfe him who in Power exceeds; > - | - - 
Praife wich Trumpets, pierce the Skies; é ie 
a, aa ~ Praife 


PSALM, cz; 


ae with Harps and Pfalceries ; .. 
raife with Timbrells, Organs, Flutes 5 ; 
‘Praife with Violins, and Laces 

_ Praife, with filver Cymbals fing ; 
Praise on thofe which loud} ying. 
Angels, all of humane birth; 

Praile the Lord of sais and Bach. 


es aoe 
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fo, . 
440 = oh Basia 


Dro ex. +. Max? . 


O Thou who All things haft of Nothing made, 
whofe Hand the radiant Firmament difplai'd 


"with fuchan undifcerned Soosfenes buried 


Abont the fedfap Centre of the world : 


| Againft whofe rapid courfe the vefllelfe Sun, 


And wandring Flames in-varied Motionsrums; 
which Heat,Light,Life infufes Time Night, and Day 


 Diftinguifus in our Humane Bodies {way : 
’ ‘That hung’ ft the felid Earth in fleeting Aire, 


Vein d with cleave Springs yobich ambient Seas repaire, 


* Ia Clonds the Mountaines wrap their hoary Heads 5 
’ Luxurious Valleies cloth d with flowry Meads : 
Her trees yield Fruit aad Shades with liberall Brefis 


All creatures She( their common Mother) feafts. 
Then Man thy Image mad sin Dignity,, 
12 Knowledge, and in Beauty like to Thee : 
Plat’ d in aHeavenon Earth : without his teile 
The ever- onrifhing and fruitful Seile 
Vupurchas'd Food produc'd : all Creatures were 


Ais Subiels,ferving more for Leve thea Feare.! 


He 


 -Deo Opt.Max, 2“: at! 
He knew no Lord, bat Thee. Butwhenbefell 
From bis @bedience, all atonce rebel, - 
‘And in his Ruine eoercifeieiv Might: . ;- 
Concurring Elements againf him fights’ 
Tronps pf walgowne Difeases Sorrow, Age, 
‘And Deathal] ailebim with fuccefive Tages - 
Feil let forth all ber Furies : nenese orcat, 
As Man to Man, dmsbition, Pride, Bectit : (rigs de. 
wrong arm d with Pawer, Left, Rapine, Slaughter 
And flarer'dV ice the name of Vertue gain’d. 
Then Hits benenth thefwelling Waters fieod, - 
Jad ail the Globe of Barth was butont Flouds a = 
Tet-could not cleanfe their Guile : the follewing Race 
worfe then their F abersyand their Sozs morebale. | 
Their Godelike Beanty lofts Sins wretched Thrawle: | 
No foarke of their Divine Originall a 
Left weextinguifot : Allinveloped. -..- 
With Darkneffe in. thew bold Tranferefions dead. 
when thon didft frem the Eaoft alight difplay 
which rendved tothe world a clearer Da Lys 
whofe Precepts from Hels jawes eur Steps withdraws — 
And whofe Example was a living Law* 


. ! 


Whe 


4a. “Deo Orr.Max? |: 
| | who purg'dvus with bis Blond; the wey prepared * 
| To Heaven,and thofelong-chain'd-tip Doores sipban'd 
- How infinite thy Mercy! which exceeds 
rhe World thoi mad’, as will as our Mifdeeds!: =; 
Which greater reverence then thy luflice wint, 
| Ad Sill augmentsthy | Honour by our Sins. : Ge. 
- Owho bath tafted of thy. Clemency ey 


| Im greater metfure or more oft, then I 


py gratefull Verfe thy Goodnes fhall difplayy 

O Thou who went along in.all my way: 

To where the Morning with perfumed wings 

Fiom the high Mountaints of Pancheafprings, —.. 

0 that New. founi-out World, where Sober Night. - 

Takes fromth’ Antipodesher filent flight, 

To thefe darke Seaswhere horrid Winter reignes, 

And binds the ftubborne Flouds intcie chaines : 

' Yo Libyan WaStes pwhofe Think nofhows esaffwages 

And where fovolne Niluscooles the Lions rage, 3 

Thy Weedersin the Deepe have tbehelds 

Yet all byshofe on Indah’ s Hills excell'd : 

There where the Virgins Son bis Dottrine aihes a 
His Miracles, and our Redemption wrought: -- 

* Where 


Deo € Ori, Max. or ca) 
Where I by hee infpir dbis Praifes fuiigy * ee 
| And ow bis Sepulchre ‘my Offering bugs 7 
Which way fo eve! turne my Face,or Feet; 

I fee thy Glory ,and thy Mercy mect. 

Met on the Thracian Shoress when in the fir ie 


of ‘Pantick Simoans thou preferv'dst my Lift. 
So wher Aranian Thieves belaid usround, 


And when by all abandon d, Theel found. ~ “Ss ‘ 7 


“That falfe Sidonian wolfe, whofe ct “aft pui on 

— AShcepes foft Fleeceyand me Bellerephan 
ToRuine by his cvuell Letter fent, 
Thou didi by thy protecting Hand prevent. 
Thon fav' ds me from the bloudy Maffacres 
of faitheles Tadians; from theiv treacherousWavs 5 
| From raging Feavers, from the fultry breath 
Of tainted Aives which cloy'd thejawes of Deaib. 
Picferu'd fromf wallowing Seas; when towring Waves } 
Mixt with the Clouds,and opened their deepe Graves. 
From barbarous Pirats vanfom'd: by thofe taught 
Succesfully with Salian Moores we fought. 
Then brought’ § me Home in fa fety; that this Earth 
Might bury me,which fed me from my Birth : 

R — BER 


944 DeoOrpt.Max, - 
Ble with abeakthfull Age; aquiet Mind, 
Content with little, tothe Worke defign'd = 
| Which 1 at length have fiaifht by thy Aids 
And now why Vowes have as thy Altar paid. 


6 PARAPHRASE VPON THE | 
- SONGS COLLECTED.ovT 
«OFTHE OLD-AND NEW. 

TESTAMENTS. he 


EXOD. 

He Praife of ourtriamphantKing, © | 
fie of his ViGorie ray tr “bls 
Who ia the Seas with horrid force _ | 
' O’rethrew the Rider and his Horfe. a 

My Strength, my God, my Argument, 
My FathersGodharh Safety fen, == = 
To him will! a Manfion raife; | | 
There celebrate his glorious Praife, 
His Sword hath won eternal] fame; : 
And greacIehovahishisName, °°. - a a 
Lo Pharaoh's Chariots, his proud Hof,’ - ae 
Are inthe Swallowing Billowes loft. ... | 
God, in the fathomleffe profound, 


Hath all hischoice Commandersdrown'd. | 
Down funk they; like a falling ftene, = 
By raging Whirl-pitseverthrown, 
Thy pow’rfull Hand thefe Wonders wrought; 
Our Foesby thee to ruine broughs, 
Thouall thac durf againfthée ight... 
Haft cruthtby thy prevailing Might... 
Thy Wrath thy Foes to Ginders LUN’, ‘ 
As Fireche Suni-drid Stubbleburnes, Rsseee 

: | Ra. Blown 


246  Exovvs 15. : 
Blown by thy Noftrills breath, che Floud 


In heaps, like folid Mountains, ftood. : ae oe 
The Seas divided Heart congeal a5 
Her Sandy Botromfirftrevealde’ 7" * 


Purfue, o’retake, ch’ Egyptians cry 5 
Let us their wealthy Spole divide; ° _ 
Our Sword thefe Fugitives dete 
And with their Slaughter feaft ourloy. — 
Thou blew’ft; thofe Hills cheir: Billowes fptead 
In mightie Seas they funk, like Lead, 
What God is like our God! ' fe high! t 
So excellentinSan@itie!: ae 
'Whofe glorious Praife fuch terrour breeds! | ast 
So wonderfullinallthy Deeds! 
Thy Hand out-ftretcht; the clofing: Womb | 
Of Waves gaveall his Hoftone Tomb, 
- ‘Butus,whohavethyMercietry'd =. 
In our Redemption,thon wilt guide: : 
Guide by thy Powre, till we poffefe: a 
The Manfionof thyHolineffe. | i 
Our Foes hall chisiwith terrourheare; 
Sad Palzftine grow pale withfearé. 
Thofe whom the Edemires command, .. .. 
And Moabs Chiefs thalf trembling ftand. _ 
TheHeartsof Canaaancltaway, . 
Like Snow before the Suns brightRay- . 
Horror fhallfeizeonall; notone — 
But ftand like Statues cut in Stone: : : | 
Vntill chy People paffes’ even thofe, 
Whom thou haftranfom'd froni their Foes. |”: . 
"Thou thalt condué, and plantéliem,where 


ia fruitful Hills their fhoulders reares” ie = . — ’ 
| y 
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By thyeleGtiondignif'd; © 9 0 bes 

Where thoufereverfhaltabide. 9°92 

Thy Reigne,eternall King ,fhalllaft, oe 

When Heaven and Earth in vapours wafte.. 

_ While Pharaoh’sChariots and his Horfe. ~ 
‘*Twixt walls of Seas their way inforce:" . 

Thy Hartd reduc’d'th’ obedient Waves,._ 

Which cles’d them in their rewling Gravess 

But Ifrael through the bertomefand.:: 

Securely pafasondryLand. 9° 


i DEVTERONOMIE 33. : 


End,O youHeavens,unto my voiceaneare, 
And thou,O Earth, what fhall utter, heare. 
My wokds fhall fall like Dew, like April. fhowres 
-Ontender Herbs,and new-difclefed Flowres ; 
While I the Goodnes of our Ged proclame: | 
~ Ocelebratehis great and glorious. Name ! | 
Our Rocke, whofe Works are perfe&.Iuftice leads, 
And equall ludgment walks the Way hetreads. 
_ .In him unftain’d Sincerity excels; | | 
The God of Trath,in whom no falfhood dwels. 
But youareallcorrupt, perverfe nor beare _- 
Thofe Markes about you,which his Children weare, 
O fooles! depriv'd of intelle@uall Light! 7 
Doe you your great Preferver thusrequite ? 
Your Father > He who made you 2 “did fele&. 
From all the World,and with his Beauty de@t? 
’ Remember ; aske the Ancient : They will tell 
What inold times,and Ages patt; befell : 
| AN 3 


\ 
» 


When 
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When the moft High did difttibute the Earthy‘: 
With liberall hand,te all of humane birth: .. =~. 
When yet you were not; He,siccordingto © 
Your numerous Race,defign’da Statfor yor. 
His People are his Portion: Iacobis. ss 
Th’ inheritance alone referv’d fer His. oe 
He, when he wandred through adefertland, os 5. 
And in aherrid Wildermesoffand; 2) 
Conducted,eaught him his high Myftories;...-> -.. 
And kept himas the Apples‘ofhisBters 0 2s 
As the old Eagle on her Aiery {preads 

Her foftring Plumes ; renewes their downy beds, 
Feeds, traines them for the flight,fubdues their feares; 
And on her foaring wingsher Eagletsbeares: . .. 
So he fuftein’é, So led him; Healone: : 
No firanger-Gods to Hiael chen were knowties... 
Whom like a Horfe the towring Mountaines bores, 
Thar thefe rich fields might feaft him with theit flere 
_ With Honey the hard Rockes fippifd hiswant; _ 
And pure Oile drif'd frota cliffes of Adarnant: 

' Him with rhe Milke of Bwes,with Butrerfed ; 
With fat of Lambs,and Rams inBafhan breds: 
With fleth of Goats, with Wheats puire Kernels fill'd; 
‘And dtankethé Bloud, which from the Grape diftil’d, 
But lefurun grew fat ; kicktlike a Hor, | ‘ 

Full of high feeding: anduntamedforce: 

- Forfooke his God,who made, fiftein’d,adorn’d, | 

And that ftrong RockeofhisSalvation{tor’d =: 

With barbarous gods, and execrable Rites,> 
'~ His Tealoufie and Wrath at once excirts, 

_ToDevilsthey profanelyfacrife'd; = 

_ Gods made with hands before their Maker pris'd : ‘ 

a an . | . Gods 


\ . 


_ And Serpents with their fatal poyfon kill. 
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Gods brought fromforaigne Nations ; frange & new). 
Gods, which their Ancefters nor fear'd nor knew. ° 
Their Father,their firme Rocke,remembred not; - 
And Him, who had created them, forgot. o 
This having feene with burning cies,theLord «= © 
His Daughters,and degenerate Sons abhor’d : 
Said; from thefe Rebels I will hide my face, 
And {ee the end of this unfairhfull Race. 
Since they with gods,thatare but gods in Name, 
My Soule with fo great Icloufie inflame ; 


. Aad through their vanities my wrath incenfe 5__ 


I by the like will punith their offence. - 

Their glory to anunknowne Nation grant, ~ 
And intheir roome a foolith People plant. 

A fire is kindled in my wrath,which thal! 
Evenin the depth of Helldevoure them all ; 
Polluted Earth with her produ&ionsburne, 
And aery Mountainesintoafhesturne. 
One mifery anorher fhallinvite, | 

And all my arrowes in theirhofomeslire 
Famin thall eat them,hot difeafes burne; 


_ And all by violent deaths to Earth rerurne. 


The teeth of fatvage Beafts their bloud thal! fpill, _ 


The Sword without, and hame-bred Terrors thall 
Devoure their lives: their Youth untimely fall; 
Betrothed Virgins, fuch as ftoope with age, 

And fucking Babes thall finke beneath my Rage. 
Scatter I wauld like Chaffe by Tempeits blowne, 
Ner fhould their Memory to Man be knowne ; 

If not withheld by their infulting Foe; = | 


Left he fhould triumph in their overthrow 5 | 


R4 And 
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And boafting fay ; Thisourowne handshavedene; _ 
_ OurSwords the gods, which have this battaile won, 
‘A Nation whichhath nolntelligence; 
Vncapable of Counfill; void offenfe! 

O thatmy Words could to their hearts def{cend; 

To make them wife,and chinke of their laftEnd { 
How'would One man a Theufand pur toflight! 
And Two a Myriadoverthrow in Fight! 


But that their Strength hath fold them to their Foes; 
Anid left them naked to their deadly blowes. 

For, though our Enemies fhould judge; their Powres | 
Arefainttohis their Rocke no Rocke roours: 
‘Their Vine of Sodom,of Gomorrahs fields; 
Which Grapes of Gall,and bitter clufters yields, 

_ Poifon of Dragonsis their deadly Wine; . 

Te which cold Afpes their drowfie venime joine. 
Isnotall this untomy Sight reveal’d> = 
Laid up in ftore 2 and with my Signetfeal’d 2 

To me belongs Revengeand Recompence: 

_ Which I will inthe time decree’d difpenfe, 

The Day is necre which their deftrugtion brings; 

| And punifhment now flies with {peedy wings, - 


"God will his People judge; at length relent; 


And of his Servants miferies sepent : 

Then when they are of all their power bereft, 
No ftrength,no hope of humane fuccour left: 
_ And fay, Where are the Godsof your defence, 
‘Thofe Rockes of your prefuming confidence ; 
Whofe flaming Altars youfooftenfed 
With fat of Bieves,and Wine profufely thed 2 
_ Now let them from their crowned Banquets rife, 
And thield youfrom your furious enemies, | 
ee a = Behold! 


— a ee 


Fee ee ee eee get hy ar Be 
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Behold! I am your God ; Lenely‘T; 
Affifted by noforaigne Deity, | 
[kill revive ; 1 wound and heale; no hand - 
Or power of Mortalscan my ftrength withftand, —_- 
1 tothe HeavensI made,my armes extend; - 
Pronounce, ever was,and have noend. 

Whet I my glittering Sword ; if [advance 

_ My handin ludgment; woes paft urrerance ; 

And vengeance,equall rotheir merics, fhall 
Vpon my Foes, and thofe who hateme,fall. 
The hungry Sword fhall eaccheir fleth,like Food, 
My thirfty Arrows thall be drunke with bloud: ~ 
For Captives flaine,andfor the bloud theyifpilr, 

I will with horrour recompence their guile. 
You wifer Nations, with his People jey ; 

For he willall their Enemies deftroy: 

His Servants vindicate fromtheir proud Foe; — 
Andtotheir Land,andthem,his Mercy thow, — ” 


IVDGES 3 


Our great Preferver celebrate: : 
He who reveng’d our wrongs of late; 
When you,his fonnes,in Ifraels Aid ‘ 
Of life fo brave a Tender made, 
You Princes, with attention heare; 
_ And you who awfull Sceptres beare; 
‘While in facred Numbers fing 
The Praife of our eternal] King. | 
When he th: ough Seir his Army led, 
In Edoms fields hisEnfignesfpread; : 
. a - Earth 
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- Barth thoeke, the Heavens in drops defcend; ee 
And Cloudsin reares their fubftancefpend, 
Before his Face the Mountaines melt :. , 


_ Old Sinai unknown fervor felt. - 


- When Ifrael Sangars Rule obei'd, 
AndIael, chat Virage,(waid; 
She bold ofheart , He greatin Warre, 
Yet to the fearefull Trayailer — 
All waies were then unfafe:whe crept. 
Through Woods, or paft when others flept, . 
The Land uncultivated lay: 
When [arofe, I Deberah, .. 
A Mother tomyCountry grew; 
Ar once their Foes, and feares fiibdue. 
_ Whento cheanfelyes new gods they chofe,. 
_ Then weretheir Wals befieg’d by Foes. 
Did One of Forty Thoufand weare 
A Cote of Secele? or thoake a Speare 2 | 
You, who with fuch alacrity 
Led to the Batraile:O how] | 
| Affe& your Valour ! wich me raife 
Your voices ; Sing tehovahs Praife. 
Sing You whe on white Affes ride, 
And Iuftice equally divide: \ 
You who thofe Waies fo fear'd of lace, 
Where now nto Thieves affaffinate: 
You lately from your Fountaines barr’d, 
Where you their clattering Quivers heard ; 
There with united joy record | 
The neo Iudgments of the Lord. 
You who your Cititsrepoffefic, 
Who reape in peace, his Praife profeffe. 
ae _ | | Arife, 
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Arife,O Deborah, arifes. : Hest aeons 
In heavenly Hympes winery thy loyes; . 
Arife,O Barak;ThoutheRame 
And Off. {pring of Abinoams - 
Of Ifrael che renewned Head, . 
Captivity now captive. lead. 
Nor fhalithenokle Memery . 
Ofour ftrong Aids in fence die: 7 
The Quiver-bearing, Hphraimire , 
March’t from his'Sfantalne to the F gh - 
Thofe who on Amalekconfine, : 
The fma}l Remaines of Benjamin : 
From Machir, Printes: Nota few — 
' Wife Zebulun with Letters drew : 
The valiant Chiefes of dfachar, 
With Deborah, treopt. to this Uecia ae 
Who downe into che Valley tread | 
The way which nobleBarakled. -. :. 
But Reuben from the reft disjoin nde 
By Hils and Flouds, was fe in mind. | : 
Did ft thou thefe glorious. Wai refute, ta 
To heare the bleating of thy wes? 
O great in Counfill} bi howwilet = 
That couldft both Faich and Fame defies 

- Gilead, of thundring Drawsatraid, 
~ Orflothfull , beyondtordan aid. 
Dan his ff wiftfalliag Ships affes, 
And publique liberey nepledts :  -- - - 
While Athur on his Clittes refides, 
And fortifies againft the’ Tides: 
But Zebulun, and Nepehall, cect decal 
Who never would fromdanger fy, pe 
PS Were 
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Were ready, for the leprae jer : 
On Tabors top to thed thei bloud. 
Then Kings, Kingsef the Ganaanites, 
_ On Taanach Plaines addreft their Fighes ; 
' ‘Whete fwift Megiddo’s Waeers ran : 
Yet neither {peile nor Trophee wars ar 
The Heavens’gainft Sifera fought; TheStars 
‘Mov’din Baresi tothofe Wars. . 
By ancient Kifhon{wept from thence ; 
Whofe Torrent falling Clonds inceafe. - 
Thou,O my joyfull Seale,at length 
Haft trod to Dirt their ppiffant Strength. ; 
Their wounded Herfe with flying hafte  - | - 
Fallheadiong,and their Riders caft. 
Thus {pake an Angel ; Curfed be . 
Thou Meroz, all whe dwellin thee; 
That bafely would’ftnoaidaftord, 
In that great Battaile to the Lord. 
Cinceian Hebers Wife,thou beft - 
Of Women, be thou ever bleft;, 
~ Bleft abeveall: Lec all chat dwell 
~- In Tents thy A&,O Tael, cell. . 
She brought him Milke,above his with; 
AndButterinaprincelyDifh, 
A Hammer, anda Naile the tooke, 
- Thisinco Sifera’s Temples ftrooke : 
He fell ; fell downe ; downe to the Flore ; 
Lay where he fell, bath'din his Gore; 
Lay groveling at her Feet: and there 
His wretched Soule figh’d into Aire. 
' His Mother at her window ftaid, - | 
-Andthrufting outher fhouldersfaid; .  « 
| _ Why 
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Why arehisChariotswheelesfoflowt 
Nor yetmy Sonne in Triumph fhow! = 
When her wife Ladies ftanding by, 


~ (Yea fhe her felfe) made this reply 3' 


Have not their Swords now won the Day ? 
Have they not fhar'd the wealthy Prey? = - 
Now every Souldier for his paines ae: 
An Hebrew Dame or Virgin gaines : 

‘While Sifera,choofing,laies afide - 

Rich Robes, in various Coloursdy’d ; 

Rich Robes with curious Needles wreught 

On eyther fide, from Phrygia brought. 


"The Thread {pun from the Silk-worms womb, | 


Such asa Conquerer become. 
Great God! So perifhall thy Foes 3 
Lovefich as love thee: O let thofe 


_ Shine like the Sun, whenhe difplaies 


I'th’ Orienchis increafing Raies. 
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: Od hath rais'd my head on high; 
‘Omy Heart,inlargethyjoy! = 
God hath nowmy Tongueunt’d, 

To retort their {corne,and Pride. 


Inthy GraceFwiltrejoice; 
Praife thee,whileI havea voice. — 


‘ Who fe hely 4s our Lord! 


Who buthe to beador’d! 
Who fuch Wonders‘can effect! 
Who fo ftrongly can protect! § - 
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Benolonger arrogant, 5. 
Nor in Folly proudly vaunts 
God our fecrer thoughts difplaies; © 
| Allour werkes his Balance weighes. 
Giants Bowes his Forces breake 5. . 
He with ftrength invefts the weake. 
Who were full, now ferve for bread ;, 
Thofe who fery’d, infranchifed.‘ 2° 
Barren Wombs with Children flow ; 
Fruitfull Mothers childles grow. . 
God fraile Man of life deprives; _ 
Thofe who fleepe in Death; revives: 
Leads us to our filent Tombes 5. 
Brings us from thofe horrid Roomes; 
Richesfends;fendsPoverty: ' 
Gafteth downe, and liftson high. °. 
He fromthedefpifed Dufh st 
Fromthe Dunghill takes the Iuft; 
Tothe height of Honour brings ; 
Plants them in the Thranes of Kings, ° 
God Earths mighty Pillars made; | 
- Hethe Warlduponthemlaid.. 2 © 77s 
Fie his Servants feet willguide: =~, 
+ Wicked Soules, who {well with Pride; 
Willin endles Darknes chaine; 
Since all humane flrength is vain¢, 
He fhall grinde his Enemies; 
Blaft with Lightning frem the Skies: «|: 
fudge the habitable Earth, ne 
Allofhighandhumble bith: = =: 
Shall with ftrength his King rertowne, — 
And his Chrift wich Glory crowne. 
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Hy Beauty, Ifiael; sis aa, 
— Sunketo the Dead. 
Howare the Valiant fal’n! the Slaine | 
- Thy Mouncaines ftaine. 
© letitnotin Gath beknownes 
Nor in the ftreets of Afcalon! . : 


Left that fad Story thoul excite 
Their diredelight; 
Left in ‘the Torrent of our woe 
Their pleafure flow : 
Left their triumphant Daughters ring 
T. helrCymbals,and curs ere “at Gate oe 


You Hils of Gilboa,never may - | 
You Offerings pays: Both 

No Morning Dew, nor fruitfull fhowres 

Clothe you with Flowers : 

Saul,and his Armes there made aSpeile, 

_Asif uncouche with facred Oile. | 


T he Bow of noble fonathan | 
Great Battailes wan: 
Elis Arrows on the Mighty fed, 
____ With Slaughter red. 
Saul never rais’d his Arme in vaine; . 
His Sword fill Brateed with se Slaine? io 


How 


as8 a SAMVEL IS 
How lovely! O how pleafant! when ‘ 
| They liv’dwith Men? -- — 
Then Eagles fwifrer; Qtronger farre 
Then Lions are: 


" ‘Whom love in life fotiongly ty’d; ae 
The ftroke of death conld not divide.’ . of. 
Sad lfraels Daughters,weepeforSauls = 


_ Lamenrhisfall: 
Who fed you with the Earths increafe, 
_ Andcrown’dwithPeace: ~ 
With Robesof Tytian Purple deckr, © 
And Gemmes,which fparkling light refle@, 
- Howare thy Worthies by the Sword? 
OfWarredevour'd® °° | 

Olonathan, the better part. 

| . Of mycorne Hearc! oe ees 
Thefalvage Rockes havedrunkethybloud: — - 
MyBrother! Qhowkind!howgood! —=s_— 


Thy love wasgreat: O mevermoré:? 
-— _'ToManManbore!’ ~~ 
No Woman,when moft paffionate, 
Lov’d at that rate! 
How arethe Mighty fal’nin fight! | | 
They and their Glory {et in Night! . 


2" 2S AMVER, 


. : _* Sa ~g be 


beeen al - > ig 


3 sauvek Ti | 


Y Lord; my Ged, a whan I! 
Or what is my peote Fainily,. 
Thacthou thetld ft crowne, 
> ‘With Pewre renownt, ee 
And reife chy Fhtoite ba Sigh! Sieieteah. 


As this were lied; j inchy pince ) 
. Hatt promis ‘dtd bite my Race: . 
Doemen,O Lord, 
: Fomen@ford = sie: 
Such feck teah(cemitent Grade! 


Not ro be hop’d for stot delir'd ; 


3. 
Not to be uttet’d, bucadeit’a: ‘ 
My r Thoughts romé, 
Tien they coches, 
Leffe knob toik’ dg aa 


Thefe great things did’ Thien ofitl 
Thy Word anid nevérschome achomping Wilk: 2 


Into my Si | — : 
Thilo igh i ie ere ne 
Thy Wikdomes edenes 4iGitt: ee: 
li Geednes;as i in Power catnptest: a 
NeoGed butthee: O whofogreat! 
Chil Padiesd ol ed eee. 
dy Se 


And often did 
Cn ai Hy ate 
a What 


258 2 SaMVEL-H. - 
What Nation breaths,who can or dare 
With thee, O Ifrael;cohipare # ° 
For whomalone ee 
a ! Godleft his Throne, mss eae ae 
Ashis peculiar Gare, 7 oe 


To amplify his. Name; to doe: 
Such great, {itch fearfull hie ory on gs 
Such bheaitd wro 
From ro : 
From men; trots Ged wi wi aren 
, Eftablithe by divine 2 Decrees" ; 
That thou fnighe ftbe our God,and we. 
| Forevermore | _ 
Thy Nawie adore, ” SOR ar 
As confecratero Thée. gS Apes 


Now,Lord seffee whet thou fai fai, | 
The Promifetothy Servant made. 


Confirme by Deed, _ an 
* Whatto hisSéed. - aioe a4 
Thy Word long fince ipl, alae 


Great Ged, O be thou magnifi'd | 
Whofe Hands the ftrife of Warre decides «= 
Let Davids Race, | ; 
Beforethy Face, *° - ) ec fsate. 
For everfixtabide,.i o>. ae 


Then faidit (who Iftack if wre) a ae 
- iw | 


45 i. 2 
See ra 
‘ 
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I will my Servants Houfe erbths tty, eee 
My Thoughts’ inde 
WithGratituude 
Thele, Praires tothee dire, 


Thou Lord,i in Goodhes inglines re 
Whofe Word and Truth like Twins unites: 
Thy Promifehath ~ ) 
Confirm’d my Faxh, 
And fil d me with Deltas _ 


Be then my Heufe for ever. -blefks. ee epee 
Of thy deare Prefence ftill poffelt. ae | 
- "Fhus haft chou faids | 
7 ThisPromifemade: = =. 
O with thy: ora lal ES SOR 


ESAY ” - 


TOw I, to my Beloved, will 
A Song of my Beloved fi ing : 7 

‘He hath a Vineyard on a Hill, eee, 

Which all the Yeare enjoi'd the Spring. a 
This he inclofed witha Mound, 

‘Pickt up the Stones which fcatter’d lay: 
With gencrous Vines plantstherich Ground; 

Dig'd, prun’d,and weeded every day. 
To preffe the Clutters.made’a Frame; 

Plac'dinanew-erefted Tower: = 3 
But when th’ expected Vintage came, "*’ 

For good she cure prov'd wilde and: fowre 

S2 


sh 
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You whe on Iudah’s Hilsrefide, ~~ 
Whe Citizens of Sdiem bes = 
Doe you the Centroverfe decides 
- Betweene my Vineyard judgeand tie. - 
Theugh partiall, ludge. Could I have more: 
-  Tomyungrarefull Vineyarddene? = 
Yet fuch unpteafane Clufters bore, 
Vaworthy of the foile or Sunine. 
_ Then know; This Vintcyard, late my Ioy, 
_ Manured with fuch diligence, 
Wild Bores,and Foxes thall deftroy, 
When I have tratipied downe hes Fenee. 
_ Then thall the ands arr a 
Vndig’d, unprun’d, with Brambles {pread : 
No gentle Clouds fhall on her dry | 
. And chirfty Wombe their nteiftute thed, 
That ancient Houfe of Ifrael, 
The great lehovahs Vineyard is: 
They whoonIudah’s Mountaines dwell, : 
Thofe choice, and pleafant Plantsofhis: . 
From whomhe luftice did expe, = 
’ Bur Rapine,arid oe found: — 


Thought they fweee Cencord would affee; 
When all with Strife,und Criesabotind. 
OT Bg ay aes 
7 \V: Sion Brongly isfecur'a, 
WhichGed himfelfe hath fortifi'd ; 
High Bulwarkes rais’d ont every fide, 


And with iausoreall Wallsnmpuir'd: o 
| mt cr 


Who luftice leve,and Truth obey: - 


Who fix on him their confidence, — | 
He willia conftant Peace preferve, 
O then with Faith Iehovah ferve! 

Your ftrong andeyerfireDefence> 
Who hurtes the Mighty from their Thrones, 
And Cities: eurnes to ficapes ef ftencs. - 


Their Structures levels with che Floore, 
Which Sepalchres of Duft inclofe, 
Trod underneath the Feet of thofe, 

That were of lace Defpis’d and Poore. 
Straight isthe Way the Righteous eread ; 
By Thee at onee infornyd andied. ; 


For we thy Tudgments, Lord, expe, 
-And ee thy@sracerely : 
-‘Tothy great Name and Memory 7 
- Th’ Affe@ions of ovr Soulesere&®. 2’ 
My Soule purfuesthee in che Night, = 
And when che Merne difplaiesher Light, -. - 


Didftthou thy Tudgasettsexereife, 
Then Mortals ¢hould the Truth difeernes —-- 
And yet the Wicked would not Jearne ; 

But thy extended Graee defpife, a 
Among the luftce Injufticefold; 

Nor will thy Majefty behold. 


Shouldft choy advance thine Arm on Fligh,: os 
ie — . § 3 Though 
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Though wilfull:blind, yet thould they view 
"The Shame and Vengeance which purfure 
Allthofe,whothy deareSaintsenvy; 
. Thofe vindicating Flames, which burne 
Thy Foes, fhall them to Cinders turne. 


Thou our eternall peace haft wrought, - 
And in our works; thy Wonders fhowne. 
Though other Lords,befides our owne, 

Had us to their fubje&ion brought ; 
Yer, throughthy onely Gaodnes,we 
Remembred. beth thy Nameand Thee, 


Deadare they,never moreto rife 


From thefe darke Cavesof endleffeNight;' 


Nor ever fhall the chearfull Light 

Revifit wichtheirclofedeies, 
Thy Vengeance hath expel'd their Breath, 
And clos'd their Memories ingpeath. 


Thou, Thou haft given vs wounds on wounds ; 


In puniihing thy Glory fhowne : 


Far from thy chearfull Prefence throwne;__. 
Even tothe Worlds extremeft bounds : 


 Amidft our ftripes,andfighings,we 
Addreft our Zealous PrairestoThee,  - 


As Women groaning with their Load, 2 . Hh ie, 


The time of their Delivery.neere, . .° 
Anticipating painewithfeare, 

Screeke in their Pangs ; Sowe toGod: 

~ So fuffer’dywhenin thy Difgrace; 


Tg 
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Sociitd out, when thou hi thy Races, 7 
For we with Sorrow’s burden fraught,” 7 : oe 


Paine,and anxiety of Mind, » 
Brought oncly forth an ‘empty Wind; 


Nor ourdefir’'d Delivery wrought. = 8 


We-neither could repulfe eur Foesy- -- 
Nor give a period toourWoes, .  , 


The Lord thus to his Peo opie fpakes 
_' Thy Dead thall live; thofe who remaine: 7° 
In peacefull Graves, (hallrife againe. 7 
O you who fleepe in Duty arrnice 5 conmanonl 
Now fing ; on you my Plants 1'lethed-« + 
My Dew; sthe Graves fhall caft their Deade, 3 


qa 


Goe, hide heat inthy inwardRoomes eG 
Alittle,till my Wrath paffe by: © Cie Ss a 
Topunith Mansimpiety,” =) 

The Lerd from Heaven in Thunder comes 0 
The Earth then fhall yourBloud reveate, ° f 
Nor longer fhall the Slain conceale. | 


ee ee 
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N the fubrration of my yeeres, ine 
Ifaid with Teares; 90 > 
Ah! ! now] tothe Shades below. | 
-  Mnft naked goe ; 
Cut off by Death, before r my ti ime; 
And like a Flower croptin my Prin gate: ze 
S4-- 5. Lord, 


ee — wag) . _ oes 
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Lord in thy Temple Eno mere : 7 | 

| Shall chee adore 

No longer with Mankjnd canvert®, 

| ‘InmypesldHele, 

My Ageispaftereitbefpent; == 

Removed Ikea Shapherge Tents © eee ake 


My fraile Life, ikea Weayersthred, - 
_ My Sins have thred>. 

My vitall pqwersDileates watte 
| Wish greedy hatte; 

Even fromthe Evening tothe Dag 


I languifh, and comfume awey< 
And whenthe Morning Warch ispaft, -. 


Thinke thar my laf. - 
Thoulike a Lion break’ft my kanes, 


P Pay hear'ft my wns: | 
Even from the Dawning to the Night 
Death wairgs vp clole my failing sigh 


< Thus Swallow like, like toa Crane, — | 

: My Woes complaine : \ 

Mournelike a Turtle-Dove,buglage 
Rob’d efhis Mate. _ 

I my dim cies to thee erect: it 

The Weake O firengthen, and prare@!. 


_ Whar praife can reach chy Clemeacy, 
| OthoyMotHigh! | 
Thy Wordsare evercrown d wish Deedes 
i. Tay Griefe fireceeds. + 
: } My 


ee eee ae val 
> 


Esar 3% er \.) o 


My biteer pangs at lengrh:are pal | 


And long my peaceful} daies 


My lively Vigour dof reftere, 
| Inerea’ft with mere: 
My Yeares protong’d,now fleurifhing 
In their new Spring : 
Thou haft with Ioy dry’d up my Tearess 
And with my Griefe exiPd my Feares. 


Thy Love hath drawne me from the Pic,’ 
here Horrorsfins ~~. 0-0 -- > - 


_My Soul-infeéting Sins mou heft . - 


Behind thee cafte 


"The Graveeanner thy Praift relate ; 


Nor Death thy Geednes celebrate, 


Can they expedtthy Mercy, whem 
Cold Earth inrombe ? 
The Living muft chy Truth difplay; 
As Ithis Day. | 
This Fathers to their Sons hall cell, 
While Soules in humane Bodies dwell. 


The Lord asready was to fave, 
Asfrocrave: 

I therefore to the warbling firing 
His Praife a fing : 

Andin his Houfe, ell my laft Day, 

My gratefull Vowesdeveutly pay.- 

IONAH 
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Jonata a 


N theemy captiv’d Souledideall; - 
- Thou,who art prefenteverywhere, =. 
From the darkeEntrailesofthe Whale...) "| 
_Didft thy intombed Servant heare. 
‘Thy Handimtothe Surgesthrews; 9 ls 
The Seas black armes forthwith unfolds =. 
Downerothe Horrid botemedrew, aj 
Andallher-Wavesuponmerould, =? 
Then {aid my Soule;ForeverE = a 
‘Am banifhtfrom thy gloriousfights = =, | 
And yetthy Temple with the Eie ane 
Of Faith review’d;in that blind Night. 
The Flouds my Sonleinvolv’dbelow; 
The {wallowing Deeps befieg'd me round : ° 
And Weeds,whichinthcbotomegrow,  —. .. - 
My Head with funerall Dreflesbound. = 
ItothereorsofMountainesdiv'd, 
Whom bars ef broken Rocks reftraine : 
Yer from that Tombe of death reyiv'd, : 
And rais'd to fecthe Sun againe. . 
J, when my Soule began to faint, _ | 
My Vowes and Prairestothee prefer’d; 9 +. 
The Lord my paflionate complaint, . _ 
Even from hisholy Temple heard, 
Thofe who affeé falfe vanities, .-..: 
’ The Mercy of their God betrays... 
But I my Thankeswillfactifice, 
And vowestomy Redeemer pay, 
eed a | 
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Gr God, with terror] have heard thy Doom ;_ 
' Q&DThefeartull punifhmentsthararetocome: —- 
Yer in the midft of thofe devouring Yeares, | 
Then when thy Vengeance fhall exceed our Feares, 
Thy Work in us revive; confirme eur Faith, | on 
And ftillremember Mercie in thy Wrath. 

‘God came from Theman, and the Holy-one 

From Parans Mounraire, where his Glorie fhone: 
Which fifdthcher’ns thelelves wth brighter raie $3 
And allche Earthreplenifht withhisPraife. =~ 
His Brightnefle as the Sunnes : his Fingers Streames 
Of Light projet ; his Power hid in thofe Beames. - 
Devouring Peftilence before him flew, - Se 
And wafting Flames his dreadful] Steps purfue. 
Then fixthis Feet, and meafur'd with his Eies © 
The Earths extent : pale feares her Sonnes furprife. 
The ancient Mountains (hrunk; eternaliHills 
Stoopt to their Bafes; All Amafemenrfills, - 

His Glory and his Terrout he difplaies, 

In hjsunknown and everlafting Waies, 

I faw ch’ afli@ed Tents of Cufhaniquake,  s— 
_ And Midians G ortines in that Tempeft fhake.- 
Whenthou, O Lord, theRivers didft divide ; 
Andon the Chariots of Salvation ride, 

Through the congefted Billowés of the Seas: 

Was irbecanfe thou watt difpleas’d with thefe?> ° 
According to thy Oath thou drew ft thy Sword ; | 
Thy Oath fworni to our Tribes; thy conftant ss i 
2s rom 
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Fron cloven Rocks new Torrents tooketheir flighr, 
And siry Mauntains trembled at thy fight: _ ne 
The over-flowing Streames inforce their Wales; 
The Deepsto Theetheir Hands and Voices raife : 
The Sun and Moon obedient to Command, 
Till chen in re@ileffe Motion, made @ Scand. | 
Thy Darts and fisming Arrowes,fwiftas Sight, =~ 
_ Confound thy Foes,bur givechy People Light. 
He, in his Furie, marched throughthe Land; 
And crutht cheHeathen witha vengeful Hend. | 
Th Anointed, with thy Sword,their Leaders flew ; 


_. Theloints difelos’d,where Héads of Princesgrew. 


With thy cransGixing Speare their Subjeéts ftrake 

- Who like ablacke and dreadfull Tempeft brake 
Vpen our Front,with purpofe to deveure, 
And triumph over our defpifed Powre. 
He through the rearing Flouds his People guides :. 
Through yielding Seas on Gery Horfesrides. 
When | thy Threatningsheard, my entrails thook, 
Aad my annerved kriees each erher rook. 
My lips with passing fwell, my cheeks grow wan ; 
Throughall gry benes a fwife Confimption ran, 
O where may I repefe intharfad Day, . | 
When armed Troups upon my Counsrey prey 
Although the Fi getree fhall no bloflomes beare ; 
Nor Vines with their pure bloud the penfive cheare : 
Alchough the Olive no requicall yield; 
Nor Corneapparell the deferted Field: 
Though then our Floeks be ravithefrom the Fold, _ 
And though our Sealls no well-fed Oxen hold: : 
Yet will not I defpaite, butchearfully = 
Exped, and in thy known Salvation joie, wes 

nee or 


am 
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For thou my Strength and my Protection art: 
My feet, more nimble then the flying Hart;- - 
Afcend the Hilss where, with holy fire, 
Will Ging thy praifes tomy folemne Lyse. 


- Ever ; 


AY ravithe fouleextofs lis Name, 

, Who rules the Worlds admired Frame * 
My Spirit, with exalted Voice, . 
In God my Saviour fhall rejoice: _ Pee 
Who hath hi as Beames aifpiayd, 
Vpon a poore and humbie¢ Maid, 
Meall fucceeding Ages fhall 5 
The bleffed Virgin-Mother call, . «5. 
The Great, great things for mehath wrought; 
His Sandity pafthumanethoughe, = - 

His Mercy ftillreficCtsonthefe, 6 
Whoin his Truththeir Truftrepofe. .. . 
He with his Arme hath Wonders thowne : 
The Proud in their owne pride ofe-chrowtte s 

The Mighty from their Thrones deje&ts; 


-. 


The Lowly from the duft ere&s. 


The Hungry arehic welcome Guelts . 

The Rich excluded from his Beafts. — 
He mindful of his Promife, iach ~~ 

Maincain’d,and crowned I{racls faith? 
To Abraham promis’d,and decreed _ 


- Foreverto his hely Seed. ' 


kvex 
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© Praife the Lord , his Wonders tell, are 


Whofe Mercy fhines in Ifrael ; 
Atlength redeem’d from fin and Hell. 


The Crowne of our Salvations 
_ _Deriv’d from Davids royall Threne, 
He flow hath to his People fhowne. 


Thisto his Prophersdidurifold; 5 
— _Byall faccefsively foretold, > 
Vatill che infant World grew old. 


That he our wrongs would vindicate, 
_ Save from our foes inveterate hate, 
And raife our long depreft eftate. 


To ratifichisancient Deed, 
_ His promis’d Grace,by oath decreed, 
To Abraham, and hisfaithfull Seeds 


— That we might ourPreferver praife, — | 
. Walke purely in his perfe&waies, = 
And fearcleffe ferve liim all our daies. - 


_ His path thou hale prepare, {weet Child, : 
Andrun before theVndefil’d;) . 


The Prophet of th’ Almighty fird 


+ Oat knowledge to informe,from whence 


- 


pen 
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Salvation {prings : from penitence; 
And pardon of each foule oftence. 


Through mercy,O how infinite! — : 
Of our great God,who cleares our fight, 
And from the Orient fheds his Light. 


| Aleading Starrev inlighten thofe, 
Whom Night, and fhades of Death inclofe 5 


Which thathigh Traé to glory fhowes. 
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| . Thou who art inthron’donhigh, — 


In peace now let thy Servant die, 
Whofe hope on thee relies: 
For thou, whofe words and deedsareont, ~ 
Ac length haft chy Salvation fhowne | 
| To thefemy ravifht Eies. 


By thee, before chy Hands difplaid 
‘The Heavens,and Earths Foundation laid, 
Vato the World decree’d: 
ALampete give the GentilesLight; — 
A Glory,O how infinite | . 
‘To Ifraels faichfull Seed. 
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